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MURDER OF MR. OGDEN YORKE, 
Of New York, by Mexican Bandits, between Mexico 


and Vera Cruz. 


Tne last arrival from Vera Cruz brings us the sad intelligence of 
the murder of an American citizen by Mexican bandits. We 
give the fact in the words of an eye-witness of the dreadful tra- 
gedy. President Lincoln ought go hold the Mexicans to a strict 
account tor these outrages : 

“ We left the city of Mexico the morning of the 3d inst., and 
Puebla on the 4th. On the afternoon of the latter day, when 
about twelve miles from Perote, near the hacienda San Antonio, 
we were suddenly attacked by a party of five robbers on horse- 
back, in the dress of Mexican soldiers. They stopped the dili- 
gence and ordered us all to get out. Our party then consisted 
of Mr. Ogden Yorke, Mr. Seyes, Colonel Christo, Mr. Hetrich, 
wife and four children, and a Mexican gentleman from Jalapa. 

“Mr. Yorke was seated near the door of the diligence and was 
the first to get out. As he did so, we requested him to put his 
revolver in his pocket. He did so. But,ot the moment he 
opened the door cne of the robbers struck him over the back 
with a sword. Mr. Yorke then drew his revolver and fired, but 
missed, He was more fortunate the second time, the shot took 
effect, and one of the robbers fell dead. He had now, however, 
expended all his shot, and was left helpless in the hands of the 
highwaymen, who fell upon him and cut him to pieces in the 
most frightful manner. 

“ Then they turned upon the other passengers, all of whom were 





; Perote, where it was delivered over to the authorities. 
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| brutally treated. Colonel Christo received a shot in his neck 


and a sabre cut on his head. Attempts were made even upon 
the lives of the women and children. They finally left us, how- 
ever, but not until they had taken from us all we had, and com- 
pelled us to prostrate ourselves, with our faces to the earth, on 
the wet sand, where we spent an hour in dreadful anxiety. 

“The body of Mr. Yorke we took with us in the diligence to 
It was 
then put in a coffin and deposited in the church, to await the dis- 
position of his relatives, a portion of whom have been the last 
year with him in Mexico.” 








FLOATING BATTERY AT CHARLESTON, 
Intended to Assist in the Reduction of Fort Sumpter. 
In a previous number we gave a description of the plan upon 
which this formidable floating battery is constructed Our pre- 
sent illustration of the battery, completed and ready for action, 
will render that description perfeetly intelligible to all. The 
front, which will be presented to the fort, is twenty-five feet 
bread, and is built of Southern pine timber, filled in with rough 
palmetto logs. The front slopes inward from the top, and the 
roof, which is heavily cased with iron, supposed to be shot and 
shell proof, slopes to its outer edge. ‘This serves to effectually 
shield the men who are to work the guns. Behind this comes &n 
open space, which, it is understood, will be filled with water, and 
will readily extinguish the fusees of such stray shells as may 
fal within its limits. Then comes the receptacle for the shot and 
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the second hatchway, which leads to the powder magazine, which 
is sunk far below the surface. Further back is a deep platform 

extending the whole width of the battery, and projecting far 

over the body of the battery. This platform is loaded with 

sandbags, and serves a double purpose; first, it is a balance to 

the heavy sea guns in the battery, of which there are four; second, 

it completely protects the floating hospital, which is anchored’ 
underneath it. It certainly is a well-conceived structure, formid- 

able in its strength and in its means of attack, and for the further 

reason that it can be towed into position to play upon the weakest 

points of Fort Sumpter. Our artist has sketched it with great 

minuteness and fidelity. 


The Hospital attached to the Floating Battery in 
Charleston Harbor. 


The floating hospital which is to be attached to the floating 
battery, intended to act against Fort Sumpter, is a one-storey 
building, the interior of which is fitted up with cots, and con- 
tains all that is requisite for a military hospital. It is securely 
attached to the stern of the battery, and is completely sheltered 
from all harm by the projecting platform which covers it, and 
which is rendered impenetrable to shot and shells by the sandbags 
heaped upon it. Dr. De Vega, who has undertaken the charge 
of the hospital, and will accompany it when it departs on its 
mission, is a physician of eminence in Charleston, and was in 
Sebastopol during the memorable siege by the French and British 
armies. The present aspect of affairs renders it probable that 
this great battery will not be called into action; let us trust, at 
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least, that its powers may never be tested in an unholy warfare, 
which would marshal brother against brother, and plunge a 
kindred people into a bloody and unnatural strife. 


Barnum’s American Museum 


H's the largest and fiaest Collection of Living Carisities ever 

exhibited together, inclading Bears, Sea Lion, Mammoth Bear 
tumson, the Swiss Bearded Lady, the Liliputian Queen, Miss Reed ; the Aquaria, 
living Monster Snakes, Happy tamily, with ele, ant Dramatic Pe: formances 
daily at 3 aed 744 o'clock P. M., making the Museum at once the best as well as 
the cue«pest piace of amusement in the world. 


FRANK 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


We she«ii be much obliged to our photographic friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together witb 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
(hat £0 m<oy photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everythinz that transpires or exists in all parts of the United 
The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almos: 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not ro ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond tbe circuit of ou) 
far-reaching intortmation. ‘lq save labor and insure accuracy, de-cript ons anc 
humes (as above indicated) should, ia all cases, accompany photograpbi: 
jectures or sketches. 


Males, 


oe 


Foreign News. 


!ngland.—Ministers bave been beaten in a division on the Income Tax, 
wheu an amendmeat moved by John Gillibrand Hubbard, one of the Bank ol 
England Directors, carried it against Mr. Gladstone, the ( hancellor of the Ex 
chequer. It decl»red that the income resulting from Jabor ought to have som: 
consideration above that accruing from capital. On a division, Hubbard bea 
Gladstone by six. Hubbard is a dealer in Rassian tallow, and a very superior 
man of the genteel class. Gladstone is the Velluti of statesmanship, utterly 
without passion—be has a cold brain, but no heart. Lord John Russell made 
another of his querulous *peeches agaiost the Emperor of France, but it wil 
amount to nothing, since the Emperor’s quarrel with the Papist clergy will give 
him a great popularity in England. It is, however, very evident that Eogland 
will not much longer al'ow him to remain in Syria, as the lacian Empire is a 
very delicate spot in John Bull’s vitslity. If John Bull were a philosopber he 
would know, even by Fulstaff's \stinct, that France in Syria would be a cotton 
bale against the batiery Ruasia is sure to open upon England’s Indian posses- 
sions one of these days. 


France.—The chief subject of interest is the quarrel between the Emperor 
and his clergy. It seems pretty clear that his domestic peace has been ruined 
by the rel gious gentlemen wh» manage those things, and the Court Journa! 
lays Eugenie’s visit to Scotland to the effect of an awiul sermon on her bus- 
band’s wickedness, which led her toa pilgrimage to St. Kenelm’s Abbey, i: 
some knowbound, desolate part of Scotia. P.ince Napoleon, more commonly 
called Pion-Plon, made a remarkable speech in the French Senate Jately, iv 
which he avowed his ho-tility to the ti mporal power of the Pope, and declared 
himself in favor of the English Alliance and the Unity of Italy. The tone oi 
the speech is so progressive, and its style is so teree, that it is commonly given 
to the Emreror him:elf. In other respects France is perf. ctly quiet. Military 
und nayal preparations are still progressing with untiring activity. 


Austria.—We have in another part attended to he remarkable step taken 
by the Emperor of Austria by granting a Constitution to his subjects. This is 
the age of surprises, and the most sanguine optimist must acknowledge this is 
one of the most startling. The Consiitution is founded on that of England, and 
fer a quiet, well-informed people, we cannot imagine a better. Let us hope it 
has not come too late. 


Prussia.—There is little to report since our last. The Prussians are at 
ouee the most conceited, arrogant and aristocratic of Governments, and seem 
annoyed that they have lost the lead in Constitutional Government, taken out of 
Uieir hands by the recent edict of the Emperor Francis Joseph. We are afraid 
the undue importance the present King attaches to the English alliance will be 
& great snare and consequent disadvantage to him, Should, however, the 
\ustrian reformers work barmoniously it will necessitate a corresponding libe- 
rality ou his part, which will place him more in accordance with the spirit of 
modern progress. 

The Easi.—Ttere is nothing of a special import from the East ; but the 
scattered correspondence which reaches us point to the probable—a)most inev- 
itable—fact that we shall have to use force to compel the Japanese to fulfil their 
treaty obligations, it the English do not—as they generally do—save us the 
trouble by anticipating our «ction, 








CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 


Jy the Senate, on the 13th, Mr. Douglas offered a resolution calling on the Sec- 
retary of War for information as to the fortifications in the Seceded States, if i 
is neceseary to occupy the same, and what force will be necessary for that pur- 
pore, &c. Messrs. Wilson and Mason objected, and the resolution lies over: 
Mr. Fessenden offered a resoijuiion instructing the Secretary of the Senate to 
trike from the roll of the Senate the names of Senators from Seceded States 
who have deolared that they are no longer members of the Senate. Mf. Hunter 
and others objected to the consideration of the subject, and the resolution lies 
over. 


On the 15th, Mr. Mason offered a resolution calling upon the President tor 
information as to the nutmber of troops quartered in the district, when they are 
to be withdrawn, for what purpose they are maintained there, and whether 
the force is to be increased, and to what extent. The resolution was laid over, 
Mr. Douglas’s resolution, calling upon the Secretary of War for information in 
ration to the forts, arsenals, navy yards, and other public property in the 
=» ceded States, whether the Administration intend to recapture thoze in pos- 

sion of the Secessionists, and if so, what force will be necessary, &c., was 
tken up. The resolution calls for a detailed exposition of the policy of the 
Administration with reference to the Seceded States. Mr. Douglas, in advo- 
eating his resolution, said that, the policy of the Administration being peace, he 
- er ired to relieve the apprehensions of the country by obtaining a reply to his 
rv9lution, which he believed would give quiet and restore good feeling among 
th> d flerent sections of the Union. He argued that the President has no power 
to cull *ct the revenue in the Seceded States, nor call out the militia to recap- 
ture th forts. To carry ona war w.th the Southern Republic would require 
an army of two hundred and fifty thousand men, at an annual cost of three 
hundred millions of dollars. In conclusion, he adyocated such amendments to 
the Constitation as would hold the border States in the Uniun, and thus secure 
a reunion of all the ftates. Mr. Wilson said the Administration would make 
known its policy through gentlemen in whom it had confidence. The debate 
was continued at considerable length, and finally degenerated into an undigni- 
fied personal quarrel between Messrs. Douglas and Fessenden. 

On Menday, the 18th, Mr. Breckinridge made his maiden speech since his 
vacation of the Vice-Presidential chair, He declared that Mr. Lincoln’s In 
angural meant war, and that without a great and immediate effort were made 
to cogapromise the difficulty, the severance of the Union would be inevitable. 


An Imperial Surprice. 

We question if Louis Napoleon’s famous coup d’état of the 2d 
of December astonished the public so much as Francis Joseph’s 
coup d'etat of the 26th of February, the particulars of which 
have come by the Arabia. One abolished liberty in Franee—the 
other has established a Constitutional Government in the Aus- 
trian Empire. It is idle to remind us that twelve years ago a 
Constitution was given to Austria by the present Empcror’s 
grandfather—and taken away. Twelve years have almost er- 
tirely changed the aspect of Europe. The world has moved 
faster than ever it did before, and, with Italy liberated and libe- 
ralized, with Russia moving forward, and France with her 
threatening arm, ready to smite or forbear, as the opportunity 
may offer, the most besotted of tyrants would not dare to recall 
the recent edict of the Emperor of Austria, which has given a 
Constitutional Government to the Empire. Tt converts at one 
stroke a military despotism into a Constitutional Monarchy, with 
institutions parliamentary and aristocratic. It has evidently 
been :Lodelled after the British form, and is scarcely less liberal. 
The main features are these: ‘There is to be a House of Peers, 
compri-ing the Princes of the blood, the higher Clergy, and the 
great Magnates; in addition to these three classes, the Emperor 
has the right of appointing a certain number of peers for life, as 
a reward for services, or to assist the administration. 

The Lower House, which answers to the British House of Com- 
mons, will consist of 343 members, elected by the Provincial 
Legislatures, on much the same plan as our United States Sena- 
tors are. The Legislatures which thus have the power of creating 
the Lower House are to be chosen by the people of the various 
Provinces, ona basis of suffrage very similar to that of England. 
This Parliament is to have the supreme control of finance, taxa- 
tion and the national debt. ‘The members are also guaranteed 
freedom of speech and immunity from arrest—precisely the same 
as in the British Parliament. 

It is scarcely possible to overrate the fresh and vigorous vitality 
this will throw into the rapidly decaying frame of the Austrian 
Empire, should it be able to overcome that incongruity of ele- 
ments which has hitherto rendered all her attempts at reform 
abortive. 


New Vehicles Wanted. 

It is a good rule in political economy that the supply is regulaced 
by the demand, but it has its exceptions when we demand for it 
a gencral application, ‘hus it cannot be denied that there has 
been for many years a very decided request for some new means 
of tractive power and of transit in our cities, which no one has 
as yet supplied. Let any one look at Broadway. Any pave- 
ment, except that now in use, speedily wears out, and yet it is a 
torment to the poor horses, which slip and tumble over it in 
drawing omnibuses, while the crowd and jam arc intolerable, 
Passenger railroads can only partially alleviate the difliculty ; 
the truth is, that some entirely new means of carrying passengers 
must, be invented. 

Hopes were at one time entertained that the “dummy,”’ a very 
small locomotive, of about four horse power, could be used 
without danger in the streets of our cities, We are informed 
that the experiment is again being tried in Philadelphia. Steam- 
carriage power has for a long time been in use in Cincinnati, 
with a success which seems to guarantee an universal adoption. 
The Wiard principle of propelling cars by means of a machine 
in which the motive power is a small upright boiler, and which 
requires a continuous beam in the centre of the track, is also 
conceded by the first authorities to be perfectly applicable to 
locomotion. Its cheapness and the ease with which it can be 
made commend it to the consideration of the public. 

If such applications of steam come into general use, we shall 
hail them as the greatest practical discovery of the age. ‘To 
substitute simply coal and water for oats and hay, to have at 
hand, at any hour, a steed which cannot suffer by exposure, be 
pained, or in any way injured, would be to virtually turn all per- 
sons of even very moderate means into “ carriage-folks,” and, in 
fact, put the dignity of an equipage but little above that of sport- 
ing a sewing machine. 

Failing in the application of steam to ordinary carriage pur- 
poses or even city railways, it remains to be seen if no other 
application of mechanism be applicable to the object required. 
Has it, for instance, ever occurred to the reader that the very 
ingenious toys, once so costly and now so cheap and common, in 
which a watchspring is the motive power of a vehicle, might possi- 
bly be executed on the size of life scale? That several attempts, 
from very early times, to construct such automatic carriages have 
failed, is no answer to the query whether the application of the 
principle has been exhausted. The great difficulty, as many 
urge, is that the rough condition ot most streets and roads im- 
pedes the free action of wheels moved by mechanical power. 
But if such carriages were once perfected, we should soon see the 


4 public cheerfully consenting to have not only the streets of our cities 


prepared in any manner required, but even no inconsiderable pro- 
portion of turnpikes. One thing is certain, some change must take 
place. The space taken by horses in the streets of our crowded city 
is iritolerable ; what will it be when the population of New York 
shall be doubled, and the number of country vehicles proportion- 
ately increased? Be it borne in mind that the inventor who finds 
some means of alleviating, in even a moderate degree, this vast 
annoyance will have the means of accumulating an immense 
fortune, 
SS et 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS, 


Rather Good.—A Sunday paper, which takes a pictorial to task for 
having a flagstaff a few inches away from its position. in a solemn edi'‘oria! 
draws an affecting picture of Charles Il. entering London over Blackfriars 
Bridge! As that bridge was not built till a century after his majesty rode over 
it, he must have crossed the river at that spot, a la Blondin, on a rope, or else 
swam, like Leander ! 


The following appears in the New York World of the 18th. I 
occurs in an article upon the Constitution of the Southern Confederacy, a 
synopsis of which important document appears in another column of our 
paper : 

‘* The provision which allows heads of departments a seat and the right to 
speak in either House of Congress ‘(if that body shall by law so provide) is 
essentially different from the usage of the English Government, which it in 
one point resembles, inasmuch as there heads of departments cannot hold the 
the office of te:ator or Representative any more than under the Constitution of 
the United States.’’ 

The fact is just the reverse ; the Minister, or bead of any special department, 
whether treasury, foreign, home, &c., of the English Government, is compelled 





fe professed strong Union sentiments. It was an able and dignified oration ; 


abd} Ae a ahi ube J . 


Sed have a seat in Parliament. If, however, be is a member of the Lower House 


' be wailed, 





when £0 appointed, he resigns his seat, aud reappeals to his constituents. If 
they reject him, some member of a Government borough resigns, and he i3 
elected in his stead. 


Postmistresses.—Now we are in for it. Now the country is exactly in 
the midst of its great quadrennial washing day ; suds flying, water spattering, 
blue bage—we mean blue books—lying around loose, and all concerned in all 
sorts ef a glorious slop. Now, are ali those who have deserved well of their 
country up to the elbows in the hottest of water; while some, in their fierce en- 
thusiasm, are washing much dirty linen in public, which had better by far 
have been abluted in the most solemn privacy. Now, in short, to drop highly 
poetic ailegory, the country is going through a change of offices, and the ex- 
Wide-Awakes are looking out for snug berths in which to make up for their by- 
gone lack of slumber. 

Let us in this busy time uplift our voice in favor of a small but deserving 
class of our fellow-citizens, whose claim3 to natiooal reward are certainly tar 
greater in proportion to what they get than those of any other body of indivi- 
duals, Need we say tha: we refer to Amefican women—or rather since there 
are no ‘* women ”’ in this country—American ladies. No one, we presume 
will deny that their influence i; at all times great in politics. Now it is becoming 
the fashion to admit that post offices are filled with peculiar grace by ladies, 
especially since the introduction of envelopes renders it difficult to “ peek ’’ in 
through the edges. Apropos of which proposition, we extract the following 
fom a cotemporary : 

“ The subject reminds us of an amusing anecdote which is related of an Ex 
*enator, the Hon. Daniel E. Dickinson. A post office not far from his residence 
becoming vacant, a lively contest sprung up for the appointment, and among 
‘he applicants was a Mrs. Nancy W. Congress being in session at the 

ime, the worthy Senator, in accordance with usage in such cases, was requested 
to call at the department to look at the papers in the ca-e in baad. The request 
was promptly complied with, and the documents were*duly inspec.ed, not 
without some perplexity in the mind of the Senator, for two of his personal avd 
political friends, both highly respectable and competent men, were, a3 appeared 
rom the papers, about ‘ neck and neck’ in the race for office, so tar as ivflu- 
ential signavures on either side could make them so. But suddenly a light 
dawned upon the Senator. A neatly written note in a lady’s handwriting came 
to view, applying ‘or the office in her own behalf, and giving but a single name 
as reference, and that the name of the bonorable Senator himself. He had 
known her deceased husband intimately and most favorably for many years, 
and was no stranger to the young widow herself. After a moment’s reflection 
he carefully returned the delcate missive to its place, and made the foliowing 
laconic indorsement upon the papers : ‘I go for Nancy.’ Nancy was, of course 
appointed, and is still faithfully serving the public in the capacity of postmis- 
tress.’”? 





It is impossible not toadmire our frien lof the Tribune. Mr. Lincoln’s 
choice of George P. Marsh to represent the American Eagle in Sardinia is thua 
It is too pathetic : 

‘* The selection of Mr. Marsh for Italy we deeply deplore. 
and a scholar.’”’ 

Ah! why will Old Abe appoint men whoare gentlemen and scholars? It is too 
bad, and—— But comment is superfluous! although it is difficult to know en 
what principle any map. can deplore anotuer beings scholar and a gentleman. 


He is a gentleman 


PERSONAL. 
Wuen the troubles in Italy are settled, it is said that Count Cavour is going to 


be married to an Engli:h lady, ‘The inference is that his own will begin when 
his country’s end | 


W. B. Taytor, who has just received the appointment of Postmaster, has 
beea for over thirty years in that department. It is a gratitying novelty, and 
demands especial commendation. 

Mr. WutinG has been appointed cashier of the New York Post Office, in place 
of Mr, Vesey, who has been made Consul to Aix la Chapelle: 


Carr. LatHaM, who was confined in Eldridge street jail to take his trial for 
piracy, escaped la-t week from the custody of a keeper, who was appointed 
wo escort him to Broadway to buy a new suit of clothes. The idea of a prisoner 
going Out io a public thoroughiare to buy cloth.ng is too ludisrous wo be even 
funoy. 

Mr. W. H. Rossett, the far-famed correspondent of the London Times, arrived 
here On Saturday in the Arabia. He bas come, on beha/t of the Thunderer, to 
report to the leading journal of the world the condition of the American Republic. 


Kit Carson, the famous hunter, guide and mountaineer, is living at Taos, 
New Mexico, as agent to the Ute tribe of Invians. He has fifty or sixty cows, 
live hundred heau of sheep, and is married to a Mexican woman, ‘ 


MADAME ANNA Bisuor gave a concert at Providence last week with great 
SUCCESS. 

Mr. Epwarp Everett is about to deliver a lecture in Brooklyn. Strange to 
say, itis not on Washiu,ton—but Astrouomy. 


J. W Bissett, who was tried in ( hicago some time since, and acquitted, on a 
charge of conspiring to burn the Rock Island Bridge, has had John F Tracy, 
President oi the Chicago aud Rock Island Raiiroad Company arrested for 
malicious prosecution and false imprisonment, laying bis damages at $20,000 
in cach action. 


Cou. F. W. Lanper, well-known for his energetic connection with wagon-road 

xpeaitions, bas been lying quite ill ofdipttheriain Washington, He is atvended 
by his lady, who arrived in the last California steamer. She will be generally 
recollected as the disunguished actres+, Miss Davenport. 


Cou. Horatio Fircn, of Hartford, a prominent and respected citizen, and well- 
known as Secretary of tlhte New Haven and Springfield Railroad Company, met 
with a sad and fatal accident on Tuesday evening. He was up-stairs in the 
telegraph office building, and while walking across a darkened hall, stepped off 
an unprotected stairway, and fell headlong to the bottom. He was rendered 
insensible, and lived only an hour after the accident. He was over seventy 
years old, and had for some time been impressed with the idea that he should 
meet with sudden death, and had frequently spoken of it. He leaves a family. 


THe London Examiner says that we may expect a volume of poems from 
Alex. Smith, Alfred Tennyson, Robert Browning and Gerald Massey. 


Mr. Apvy, whose melancholy mission to this country to start a comic paper 
mt with so summary a failure, is about to return to England. Having failed 
in establishing an Eoglish Punch in New York, why does not he try tw estab- 
lisb an American Budget of Fun in London ? 


A very affecting tableau is going the rounds of the press anent the Ex-King 
of Naples, young Bomba. It is so dramatic that we give it. When he had 
signed the capitulation to the Sardinian General, Cia!din , his young and heroic 
Queen threw herself into his arms (not Cialdini’s but Bombalino’s), and said, 
‘* My King!” Hesad,‘* My Queen !”’ anc then pointing to her bosom, cried, ina 
voice of thunder, ‘* There’s a citadel the King of Sardinia cannot rob me of!’’ 
If the silly dolts who praise this burst of- humanity were to hear our friend 
Captain Bell’s account of the atrocities of tis young villain they would 
lavgh at his sentiment. 

Tus famous Gavazzi, whose lectures against the Rubicund Female of the Seven 
Hills in this country some years ago created so great a sensation, has been 
arrested in Naples, lately, charged with conspiring against Victor Emanuel. 
There is no rest for these uneasy !oreigners except the grave. 


Max Maretzex has invaded Mexico with a banditti, consisting of most of the 
available musical talent of our Empire City. 


Tue Great Eastern lost only sixteen hundred dollars in her trip to New York 
last year. Considering that, like Columbus’s egg, it so ved the problem whether 
she could cross the Atlantic, it was a successful experiment. Had they not 
veen troubled with Cox, the unhappy purser, they would have made a hand 
some profit. Cape May was the winter of their discontent and loss. 


Mr. Forney, Clerk of the House of Representatives, has disbursed . nearly 
$700,000 since the beginning of the late Congress. Not a single item of his ac- 
ccounts has been suspended or disallowed. 


Mrs. Gaines, whose recent triumph in her famous law suit bas made ber a 
heroine, is in her sixty-third year. 


Sam Lover, the famous Irish songster, has dedicated a volume of songs to 
Prince Patrick, son of the Vi-toria of England. It takes an Irishman to com- 
pliment a Queen ! 


‘“ Wom the Gods bbve die young !’’ for Mrs. Patten, the heroic woman, who, 
three years ago, nursed her sick husband, tne cap:ain of the Judith, and navi- 
gated his ship home, died in Boston, on Suaday, the 17:b Marcu, 


Cot. LaypErs will most probably be made overnor of Dacotah Territory. 


WENDELL Puiurs is making crisis speec es. Why does he not go down South 
for the martyr’s crown of tar and feathers? His eloquence is wasted here. 
Who blames Sambo? 


Mr, Nash, the Mayor elect of Rochester, is now on a visit to New York, to 
inspect the machinery of our Municipal Government—of course for the pur- 
pose of avoiding the system. 


Tue New Orleans 7rue Delia says, and says truly : “In this country General 
Morris has taken the palm in song-writing. His melodies are exquisite, full of 
idealism, tenderness and beauty.”” And so they most certainly are. 


Srupnrn A. Dittaye’s action against Emanuel B. Hart is about to be brought 
before the courts. This may be called dilly-dallying with a heart, which is 
wrong. 

Gzorce N. Saypers; who-has earned the title of the ““ Warwick ’’ of America, 
has nearly been the death of the Old Public Functionary. He has sent him 
another telegraph trom the South, and paid for it. The astonishment and joy 
of the Ex-President was almost too much for him—te is, however, slowly 
recovering. 
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OUR WEEKLY GOSSIP. 
The National Academy of Design. 


On Tuesday evening, the 19th instant, there was a gathering of 
literary men, artists and connoisseuis at the rooms of the National 
Academy of Design in Tenth street. The occasion was the opening 
of the exhibition, for private inspection of the pictures, previous to 
the appointed day of throwing the doors open to the public, viz., 
the 20th inst. When we arrived there were hardly a dozen persons 
present, and we enjoyed the quiet luxury of walking round the 
rooms without being obliged to elbow our way through a gaping 
crowd. We were in momentary dread, however, of the rustle of 
crinoline and the ominous buzz of the prittle-prattle of the brightest 
and best of creation. But they did not come, and we began to think 
that something must have happened. Our fears, however, were 
relieved on learning that the invitation was a male tea-fight (without 
the, tea), and that the houris were te be banished for this night 
only from thé Paradise of Art. We confess that we were glad, 
because-we desired to look at the pictures, and how could we do so 
with undiverted attention—as the gallant Stone said—when distracted 
and attracted by a hundred pairs of beautiful and talking eyes? 
Freed from all anxiety on this score, we proceeded leisurely to enjoy 
the results of the artists’ labors. 

We saw at a glance that there were fewer pictures on the walls 
than were there last year, caused, we suppose, by the fact that mony 
were not aware of the alteration of the time of opening the exhibi- 
tion. We know several artists whose works, intended for the 
Academy, remain unfinished on their easels, although quite near 
completion. They knew not of the change of time, and suffered no 
littie disappointment in consequence. 

We saw that the exhibition was rich in landscapes, many of them 
bold and striking in character, and eminently beautiful in conception 
and execution; and recognized the handling of those whose works 
have been the crowning glory of the exhibition for years past. 

Before completing our first round we asked an old friend, one who 
ranks second to none in his art, if Church had anything there? 
a Church,” he said, “ not being able to come himself, has sent his 
card,’ 

We fully comprehended the wit of the remark when we saw the 
smallbut striking picture vouchsafed by Church to the Academy 
this year. 

In marine views the exhibition is also very strong, many of the 

“eoast scenes being remarkable for their original treatment and 
peculiar atmospheric effects. The genre subjects are numerous and 
striking, and at least five or six of the figure pictures are finel 


treated both as to conception and execution. Portraits do abound, |* 


egregiously ; the few of them udmirable, the many veritable pot- 
boilers indeed. The majority of them no true artist would hang up 
in his.studio. Are they good enough, then, to be paraded before 
the public as specimensof American art? It is true they are speci- 
mens, but then they are very bad specimens, and should have been 
withheld from the public eye. Who desires to see a chalky, soulless 
face on each side of a beautiful aes ? They serve as skeletons 
at the feast, to warn us that everything is not beautifal by an 
means, and that some flesh at least is dust—chalk dust and bric 
dust at that. ws ; 

Our first inspection convioced us that the exhibition retained 
most of its strong and attractive points, and that, taking it through- 
out, it was up to its average excellence, and fully entitled to the 
liberal patronage of the public. We recognized upon the walls the 
beautiful creations of Gignoux, Leutze, Howland, Hunt, Stone, Gif- 
ford, McEntee, E. White, Hows, Tait, Wust, Haas, Brevoort, Darley, 
Boughton, E. Johnson, Hubner, Huntington, Beard, Bellows, Thom- 
son, Durand, Zimmerman, Cafferty, Bierstade, Richards, Ingham, 
Church and many others known to fame; besides two works 
by Page, which have at least one worshipper, and the further 
merit of being the best-abused productions in the exhibition. _ 

A generous collation, and much pleasant artistic gossip, with 

‘ interchange of sentiment, wound up a very agreeable and instruc- 

tive evening. 


Brotherly Love. 


We are too busy in this country to love our brothers over much. 
We acknowledge a sort of distant relationship, and if they stand in 
our way, either in politics, love or business, we arrive at a dim idea 
that they belong to the family and ought to get out of the way. 
There is one man, however, who seems to have leisure to attend to 
these trivial domestic arrangements. He is, as will be seen, a poet, 
and consequently an idler ; and may be forgiven for entertaining 
a romantic affection, and inditing 

Lines to My Brother. 

There lies within my drunken cup 

One little drop of sparkling wine, 
So here I lift the treasure up 

And drink to thee, good brother mine. 
Wherever thou this moment be— 

Whatever dreamy thought is thine— 
I let my spirit come to thee 

Enthroned upon this drop of wine. 


The half rejected glass to-night | 
Hath touched my worldly serving lip, 
To many a pledge, as false as light, 
That galled my heart to even sip. 
But when to thee this single drop 
Comes trickling from the trembling bowl, 
It bids my very pulses stop 
And pledge thee, brother, from my soul. 


Coneert of the New York Philharmonic Society. 


We bave one standing recollection of these concerts, which is 
that we have never been able to get a seat at any of them during 
two or three seasons. Either everybody else goes too early or we 
go toolate ; but irom whatever cause, such is the fact. We should 
remember that the early comer getteth the seat—and keeps it. 
There was an immense audience, which filled every seat in three 
tiers of boxes and the parquette, and still left hundreds standing, 
ourselves among the last. 

Beethoven’s “Seventh Symphony” was most admirably per- 
formed. Bergmann, the conductor, ia, toour thinking, generally too 
cold and too precise ; bat on this occasion he displayed the higher 
attributes of his position, and interpreted the composition with a 
fidelity to its character and sentiment which was worthy of all 
praise, and displayed the thorough and appreciative musician. He 
was ably seconded by the orchestra, ite performance seeming to be 
the outward expression of the will of the conductor. The fine 
shadings, the broad lights, the delicacy, precision and brilliancy re- 
quisite to the perfect rendering of this great composition have 
rarely, if ever, been so prominently displayed in any performance 
of the Philharmonic orchestra. ‘It was something to remember 
with pleasure and with pride, and was cordially and warmly appre- 
ciated by the audience. 

Richard Hoffman’s performance of Mozart’s “ Piano Concerto” 
has placed him in a position in bis art which we never expected to 
see him attain. We always knew that he had every requisite to 
enable him to claim a first-class position, but we doubted his ambi- 
tion to strive for it, especially while engaged in the laborious duties 
of teaching, which is of all things in the world the best calculated 
to take ambition clean out of the heart. But he goes through the 
fire unbarmed, preserving untouched that fine poetic feeling, that 
freshness of sentiment, that conscientious art-principle which are 
the attributes of the truly classic artist. There are but few men in 
this country who would have dared to venture upon a piano con- 
certo by Mozart, so antiquated is it in style, so simple in form, and 
80 utterly devoid of those miraculous tours de force. which are the 
glory and the strength of the modern pianoforte school. To gain 
attention’and to win success in such a piece demands nothing short 
of perfection in execution, nor Jess than an absolute identification 
with theta eens passion and the mind of the composer. Richard 
Hoffmanh falfliled these conditions, arrested ‘the attention of the 


whole andience from the first note to the, last by presenting the. 


beautiful creation of Mozart in its perfect integrity, and, as we. be- 
lieve, its atitlior imagined it and executed it. . We have rarely heard 
anything more exquisite than’this performance. In delicacy, pre- 
cision, sentiment and refinement it is hardly possible to imagine 
anyt#fing more perfect. Hoffman's technique is superb, and its per- 
fect equality could hardly have been exhibited to greater yey + 
than-in this eoncerto, for the passages are so constructed that 





least roughness or slovenliness could at once be detected. As it 
was, Hoffman achieved a triumph ; the andante was encored though 
not repeated, and he was unanimously recalled at its close. 

We were too tired to stay any longer, but we understand that his 
ponmenee in the second part was equally admirable ; that Mr. 

ollenhauer played his violin concerto very finely, and the orches- 
tral pieces were performed in a manner fully up to the excellence 
of the preceding sinfonia. 


William V. Wallace’s New Opera. 


We record, with unfeigned delight, the fact of the triumphant suc- 
cess of Wallace’s new opera, “ The Amber Witch,’ which was pro- 
duced at Her Majeésty’s Theatre, London, on the 28th of February. 
The house was crowded to suffocation, and the enthusiasm was un- 
bounded. The encores were numerous ; the singers were repeatedly 
called before the curtain, the composer, author and conductor shar- 
ing that honor after every act. Great as was the success of “ Lur- 
line” last year, “The Amber Witch” of this sedson promises to 
achieve a longer and more brilliant run. The critics are unanimous 
in praise of the music ; they find it exquisitely melodious, richly and 
elaborately harmonized, and instrumented with wonderful imagina- 
tion and brilliancy. It is acknowledged to be his greatest work, 
one which places him side by side with the greatest operatic writers 
of the world. Patient and earnest, Wallace has worked up to his 
destiny, and has achieved a position in his art from whence he sees 
no one above him. We rejoice most heartily, and congratulate 
Wallace sincerely upon the happy result of his arduous labors, the 
news of which will be hailed with delight by a vast circle of fends, 
who have waited anxiously for the assurance of this success which 
they anticipated. 

It is, however, very tantalizing to know that the world of London 
can enjoy this beautiful opera—most of which was designed and 
composed here—while we are denied even the hope of that desired 
privilege. We are debarred from hearing any of the fine English 
operas which have been written in the past few years — the two 
last openes by Balfe, Macfarren’s ‘‘ Robin Hood,” Kdward Loder’s 
“ Night Dancers,’ and lastly, Wallace’s ‘“Lurline” and ‘“ The 
Amber Witch.’ We are denied all this, because fashion sets its face 
against hearing music with words which the majority can under- 
stand. The language must be unintelligible to be fashionable, and 
English opera is therefore tabooed. The time is not far distant when 
the language of the country will assert its supremacy, and as in 
London now, the English opera in this country will supersede—or 
at all events—stand upon equal terms with the Italian opera. 

We understand that four cities in Germany have engaged with the 
composer for the production of both his operas, “ lurline” and 
“The Amber Witch,” 


An Uneasy Spirit, 


Byronic misery was fashionable for many years, but it went out 
with turn-over shirt collars, and can heodly be expected to revive 
under the present cut-throat fashion. Our correspondent, however, 
disclaims all poetic misery ; he is in earnest, and tells a rea! sorrow 
in eloquent language. Remorse breathes in the lincs waieh he 
dedicates te 


The Forsaken.—By Benjamin Blood. 
“ O weird Remorse!” 


Her brows were two golden arches 
That stood on an ivory pier, 

Upholding a marble temple— 
And I was worshipped there. 

Soit clouds that reeked with sunshine 
Rolled over the fairy dome, 

But the waves that rolled under the arches 
Were gray with an ashen gloom : 

For I left her—for rout and revel— 
Her worth I] had never known, 

And her eyes caught the hue of the twilight, 
Where she sang, for sad pastime, alone, 


Long, long in the faded muslin, 
Her eyelids gray with dust, 
With my ring on her nerveless finger 
Still keeping its holy trust, 
She hath lain in the dusky silence 
Where Time’s dim wings are furled, 
Save when with one sweep they enkindle 
The dream of a better world. 


Alone in the summer evenings 
1 gaze, while the nightwind blows, 
Toward the grave where my innocent sleeper 
Has long since forgotten her woes ; 
Oh, God! for that morning in heaven, 
Whose light in her beautiful eyes 
Shall tell me I am forgiven 
For all ber miseries ! 


Robert Stoepel’s Cantata “ Hiawatha” in England. 


This beautiful work, which was written in thie country, and per- 
formed in Boston and New York with marked success, was re 
duced at the Royal English Opera House, London, on the 11th of 
February. The criticisms upon it in this country were elaborate 
and highly eulogistic, but no more so than the great merits of the 
composition deserved. It was produced in splendid style in Lon- 
don, Alfred Mellon directing it, and having under his control a mag- 
nificent orchestra, g numerous chorus and competent principals, 
Miss Matilda Heron reciting the connecting portions of the poem. 
lt was an undoubted success. The Morning Chronicle, after elabo- 
rately describing the work and awarding it the warmest and most 
positive praise, thus winds up its article : ; 

“Not to enter into further particulars at present, we may assert 
that the music throughout is unquestionably that of a thoughtful 
and earnest musician, and that there is more real merit, more gen- 
uine inspiration,in short,in the ‘Song of Hiawatha,’ than many 
operas that have filled the ears of the public for many seasons, and 
made fortunes for public publishers. 

‘‘ Miss Matilda Heron read the exquisite verses of the poet with 
infinite tenderness and expression. Bating a slight lack of power, 
and a peculiarity of ——— in certain vowels, which she 
shares in common with Miss Cushman and other American actresses, 
she is certainly one of the best elocutionists we have heard from 
the other side of the Atlantic.” 


Books to be had for almost Nothing. 


The failure of Messrs. Denny & Jackson, the publishers, has been 
justly regarded asacalamity affecting the literature of our country, 
80 many were the works by our most eminent authors issued by them. 
Of late yéars they have been distinguished by the elegance and ex- 
cellence of their illustrated and library editions. The public is, 
however, we observe, benefiting by them, since their splendid 
stock, including rich exemplars of British and foreign classics, Stod- 
dard’s “Lives of the Poets,” Goodrich’s ‘“‘ Court of Napoleon,” 
&c., are now selling for less than half-price. No such sacrifice has 
ever occurred in the history of American bookselling. 


_ Testimonial to Madame Anna Bishop. 
The arrangements for this well-deserved compliment are rapidly 
progressing. A committee of many of our most influential citizens 


are taking the liveliest interest in the matter, and we expect that 
the testimonial will be very substantial as well as flattering. 





DRAMA. 
Tusre hag been nothing new in the theatrical world during the last week. 
Laura Keene still travels with her. “‘ Seven~Sisters;” amd Wallack promises a 
new comedy, which Madame Rumor assigns to the pen of the brilliant critic of 
the Herald. Forrest reigns at Niblo’s, and continues bis most remarkable 
campaign of unalloyed victory. Seldom has there been so successful @ season 
for.our managers as the present. 

Baxgyum’s Mvsecm.—This great ingtitution of our Republic is maintaining its 
yajon. of amusement and popularity without any seceders. Day by day, and 
pight night, enthusiastic crowds vigit it to see the Swiss Bearded Lady and 
toe tiputien Queen ; but the chief attrdction is Herr Driesbach, whose. won: 
certul Grizzly Bears are more wonderful than anything ever seen beiore. 
Dancing bears, singing béars and cinudmun bears are there, and aboveall the 
great bear Samson. . The new drama, “ Gitanelli ; or, The Children of the 
Zincali,’’ still mgintains’ itg, popwlarity.. Barnum bas bit the rivbt ; he 
gives the greaieh diversity for the smallest amount—and above all, it is at once 
select and : . 


popular | é ; 








GOVERNMENT APPOINTMENTS. 
Tug following Ministers and Consuls have been appointed by the Lincola 
Administration : 


England—Minister Plenipotentiary, Charles F. Adams, $17,500 ; Secretary of 
T 25 eS SS a Laan, an 


Legation, T. Bigelow Lawrence, $2,625 ; 
Adams, $1,500. 

France—Minister entiary, William L. Dayton, $17,500; Secretary of 
Legation, W. H. Fry, $ " 

Prussis—Minister Plenipotentiary, N. P. Judd, $12,000; Secretary of Lega- 


oe H. ere $1,800. 
dinia—Minister Resident P. Marsh, $7,500, 
Turkey—Minister Resident, Somat Wain Webb, $7,500: 

Austria—Minister heme ~ererneg: Ya Bur’ me, $12,000. 

Sweden and Norway—Minister Resident, Jacob T. Halderman, $7,500. 

Denmark—Minister Resident, Bradford R. Wood, $7,500. 

Brazil—Minister Plenipc tentiary , Thomas H. 

Belgium—\inister wermnig my be Sanferd, $7,500. 

Portugal—Minister Resident, Carl Schurz, a. 

Spain—Monister Plenipotentiary, Cassius M. Clay, $12,000; Secretary of 
Legation, Green Clay, $1,800. 

Guatemala—Minister Resident, Elisha C. Crosby, $7,500. 

Pontifical States—Minister Resident, Rufus King, $7,500. 

ConsuLs. — London, Freeman H. Morse, $7,500; Bordeaux, C. Davisson 
$2,000 ; a De Witt C. Littlejobn, $7,500 ; Havre, James O. Putnam 
$6,000: Aix la Chapelle, Wm. H. Vesey, $2,500; Frankfort-On-the- Maine 
Rufus Hosmer, $3,000 ; Alexandria, Egypt, W. 8. Thayer, $3,000. 


CoMMISSIONER.—Sandwich Islands, Thomas J. Dyer, $7,500. 








NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


On Saturday evening, Mr. Henry Aucker, of Jdniata county, Pa., was beaten 
to death in his own house by two robbers. They entered, and after a little 
conversation, one of them demanded of Mr. Aucker his money, and presented 
a pistol. He then retreated to a back room, and while he was in the act of 
taking down his rifle the villains fired at him, wounding him in the left arm. 
They then rushed upon him and struck him a number of heavy blows on the 
head, causing his death ina few hours. A little niece anda housekeeper, upon 
hearing the noise, raised an alarm, and the ruflians left the house without 
attempting to plunder it. 


Or the origin of camp-meetings, the New York Hvangelist says: ‘‘ The first 
camp meeting held in America was in Kentucky. Two preachers, one a 
Presbyterian and the other a Methodist, met in a village on the Sabbath where 
there was butone church. The Presbyterian officiated in the forenoon, and the 
Methodist in the afternoon. The interest upon the subject was so great that 
they continued the meetings for a day or two at the house. The Attendance 
soon became so large that they adjourned to the woods, and continued the 
meeting fora week. And this is the origin of the modern camp-meeting.”’ 


Ex-MAyor TieMANN presided at a meeting held at the New York Chamber of 
Commerce, on Wednesday, for the purpose of aiding the passage of an act to 
establish a Pawners’ Bank {n N’ ew York, similar to the Pawner’s Bank of Boston. 
A bill to establish such a@ bank, under the name of the Loaner’s Bank, is 
now before the New York Assembly, and willundoubtedly pass. A’committee 
was appointed to carry out the views of the meeting. 


ANN Trainok, who was so seriously injured in the Orange street fire, Brooklyn, 
died at the hospital on the 16th. There were evidences of improvement 
the evening previous, but a the night she failed rapidly, and breathed 
her last about nine o’clock the following day. Coroner Rorton held an inquest 
upon the body. The verdict of the ‘4% that she died from congestion of 
the lungs, caused by inhaling smoke. funeral took place yesterday from 
her father’s residence. A large concourse followed the body to its last resting- 
place. The room-mate of the deceased, Miss Susan Aon Wilson, it will be 
remembered, was killed by jumping out of the fifth storey window. The 
engineer of the hoop-skirt factory, Mr. Geo, Albrecht, who was arrested on 
suspicion of causing the fire, was discharged by the coroner, there being 
Lothing whatever upon which such a charge could be based. It was a most 
cruel and needless arrest, there not being the slightest shade of suspicion against 
him. It seems very clear until we have Mackenzie’sjFire-Escape fitted upon 
every tenement-house there can be no security for life. 


On Wriday, the 14th,a flag was presented to Colonel Corcoran from the Irish- 
men in California, as a complimeat to that gallant officer for having set an ex- 
ample of military discipline to his adopted country, by disobeying the orders 
of his commander, on a mere matter of courtesy to a foreign guest. This is 
very encouraging to American institutions. 


Ruope Istanp has two full tickets in the field for her State opin, which 
takes place on Wednesday, April 3. The riy didates are as follows : 

Governor—James Y. Smith, Republican ; Sprague, Conservative. 

Lieutenant-Governor—8. H. Green, Republican ; Samuel é, Arnold, Conserv- 
ative. 

i erties Ballou, Republican ; Walter 8%. Burges, Conserv- 
ative. 

Secretary of State—J. R. Bartlett, Republican ; J. R. Bartlett, Conservative. 

Treagurer—Samuel A. Parker, Republican ; Samuel A. Parker, Conservative. 

Congress, Birst District—Chris. Robinson, Republican ; George H. Browne, 
Conservative. 

Cngrets, Second District~W. D. Brayton, Republican ; W. W. Hoppin, Con- 
servative, 

Lxutze, the artist, has just finished a picture called a ‘ View in Venice,’’ 
which is considered his masterpiece. Charles Elliott has also just completed a 
Eanes Mrs, Colonel Harper, which is beyond all praise. It is the repose of 

ec. 


Horace Sansukn, of Mendon, Vt.,a young man whose marriage, about a year 
since, with a daughter of Leverett Wilkins, of the same town, was celebrated 
with considerable pomp, about two weeks since eloped with the wife of Wm. 
Jakins, of Rutland, with the intention, it is said, of fying to California. Mr. 
Jakins followed in pursuit of the guilty pair. In New York the runaway 
couple eluded all the vigilance of the police, and no doubt succeeded in making 
their escape to California by the steamer which sailed last week. Mrs. Jakins 
bad been married but about four years. She is o daughter of Amos Pike, of 
Rutland, and comes from a respectable family. The elopement occasions the 
most intense excitement and grie! among the friends of both families. 


On Friday, the 16th, Captain Lovell, whose exploits in artillery practice we 
illustrated last year, gave the third lecture to the Twelfth Regiment at Irving 
Hall. It would seem as though the Anglo-Saxon race delighted in painting the 
horrors and the ease of a foreign invasion, Everybody here laughs at the 
shaking fit or ague John Bull has every generation, when they button up their 
pockets and double their fists at an imaginary French invasion ; but we are 
justas bad, for Captain Lovell in his lecture alluded to the rapidity with which 
British artillerymen handled the large guns, firing eleven shots in less than 
seven minutes, and said that in the present condition of affairs here it would 
take the men at least twenty minutes to prepare a large gun for use, and in the 
meantime a fleet might come up the harbor, destroy the city, and sail out 
again. In the event of a war with any foreign power, New York would be 
the first place at which the enemy would direct their attention ; and it would 
be useless to look to the General ernment for assistance, In the course of 
his remarks he suggested a system of volunteer artillery which would not con- 
sume one-half the time required for infantry praetice, and would prove of great 
benefit in case of war. 


Mk. MuLuGaN, better known under the familiar title of Billy , has been granted 
a new trial, and released in $5,000 bail. 


Tae Court of Pardons met on the 18th at Trenton, and refused to commute 
Abson’s sentence to imprisonment for life. New Jersey and New York both 
rush into extremes, One has a passion for hanging a criminal, right or wrong 
while the other plays with one as a cut with a mouse, by trying him over and 
over again. A careftl study of the evidence against Abson leaves a very strong 
doubt in our mind as to bis active guilt, although there can be no doubt he was 
a brutal husband. Still, the gallows is irrevocable, and in the face of the judi- 
cial murder of the negro Cyphus in Baltimore, we think a respite ought to 
have been granted, more especially as a memorial, sighed by many eminen 
men, was presented to the judges (0 that effect. t 


Atperman Greene, of Brooklyn, is in trouble. He is, we believe, a friend of 
the swill milk fraternity. It appears that he signed a bill for street cleaning 
for his friend Murtagh, for work which was not performed. This is denied, but 
even if true, how our Gotham City Fathers must laugh in their sleeves. Who 
would be an Alderman in the City of Churches if thus subjected to such petty 
annoyances ’ ’ 

Ws are sorry to see that the bootmakers of Stoughton, Mass., are about to 
have a strike azaip. That of Lynn last year was altogether detrimental! to their 
general interests. Trade has laws which these isolated efforts cannot effect; 
like water, they will find their level. 


Never has St. Patrick been more generally celebrated than on the 18th, for 
Sunday being the 17th, it was necessarily postponed. It bad long been a sub- 
ject of discussion and shillalegh whether St. Patrick, who was a Scotchman by 
the way, was born on the 8th or the 9th. The matter being left to a wise priest, 
he s¢ ttied the dispute by adding the different dates together and making them 
the 17th, which is certainly the whole truth. On Monday last the day was fine 
and the Irish regiments and ibe Irish societies turned out in grand style, and 
the entire air smelt of that accent which Scott “fine,” and which 
Burke, Wellington, Goldsmith, Napier, Faraday , Canning , Castiereagh, Palmers- 
ton, Meagher, Dobeny, and their countrymen have induiged jo trom timé im- 
memorial. Io the evening the tt. Patrick Society gave a dinner at the Astor 
House, gt which J, T. Brady, the most eloquent and able of our counsellors, 
spoke with a iorce wortby of Gratjan. Russell, of the London Thunderer, was 
there, and responded to the toast of “‘ The Press.” It is very gratilymg t0 see 
our adopted citizens fee! so much at home in the land of liberty. . 

THERE was rather an urgept time ou Monday at the Board of Aldermen, In 
which Alderman Genet had Alderman Dayton arrested jor 
special offence was a speech on the Hackiey street cleaning 


hat rain and wind ought to share with The ive Minooes Games 
that rain and w t to wi 5 . ve : 
work. aon et gir ts SF Ei 

Svuppen deaths are alarmingly common. Nc& a passes but we have to 
cbronicie the frail tenure on W we hold life. he’ Conroe Hayne, Ferry- 
phaster of Hamilton Ferry, Brooklyn, dropped Syapmtye ty 

jo his residence at us. He had promised to take his und 
had rather h in goimg home to his house, He was a Mason of long 


standing. 
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INT@RIOR OF THE HOSPITAL ATTACHED TO THK FLOATING BATTERY LN CHARLESTON HARBOR, 8 C.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST NOW IN CHARLESTON.—SEE PAGE 257. 


THE FLAG ADOPTED BY THE NEW SOUTHERN 
CONFEDERACY. 


Tue subject of a national fieg was a matter of grave and serious 
cousid-ration in the Congress of the new Confederacy. Many 
very begutiful designs were sent in by patriotic Southern ladies, 
but the Committee, while acceptin: the suggestions with thanks, 
finally decided upon the flag which we publish to-day. On pre- 
senting their design for the acceptance of the Provisional Con- 
gress, the Chairman explained it in the following words : 

“ A flag should be simple, readily made, and above all, capable 
of being made up in bunting; it should be different from the flag 
of any other country, place or people; it should be significant ; 
it should be readily distinguishable at a distance; the colors 
should be well contrasted and durable, and lastly, and not the 
least important point, it should be effective and handsome. The 
committee humbly think that the flag which they submit com- 
bines these requisites. It is very easy to make. It is entirely 
diff-rent from any national flag. The three,colors of which it is 
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composed—red white and blue—are the true republican colors. 
In hergldry they are emblematic of the three great virtues—of 
valor, purity and truth. Naval men assure us that it can be 
recognised at a great distance. The colors contrast admirably, 
and are lasting. In effect and appearance it must speak for it- 
self. Your Committee, therefore, recommend that the flag of the 
Confederate States of America shall consist of a red field, with a 
white space extending horizontally through the centre, and 
equal in width to cne-third the width of the flag, the red spaces, 
above and below, to be of the same width as the white; the union 
blue extending down through the white space, :nd stopping at 
the lower red space ; in the centre of the union a circle of white 


stars corresponding in number with the States in the Confed- 
eracy. 





Pivs iX. bas just received as a present a splendid diamond neck- 
lace, the property of a Frerch Jedy revently deceased, and a 
quantity of what @ well koown London bell-giver used to call 
“art oled of bigotry and Virtup;” also present from « lady of 


THE DOOM OF “ WHITE-LADIES,” 


OR, 
MOTHER AND SON. 


CHAPTER I. 


“ Quics, quick! Here, eir, for mercy’s sake, if you can swim! 
Here’s a drowning man, and not a soul to help!” 

This startling cry came to me, through the mists of a November 
afternoon, acrogs the Iffiey meadows, where ] was walking. A half 
minute’s run to the river, the sight of a cockle shell boat overturned, 
and some dark object rising to the surface, then a plunge, a grasp, 
a mighty trial of my utmost strength. The man who had called out 
leaned over the brink and relieved me of that dead weight, I leaped 
out on the bank, and—a human life was saved! 

I saw the poor fellow between blankets at the nearest cottage, 
and haviog waited till the surgeon from Oxford could report that 
his patient was quite out of danger and “— coming round, 
burried back to my rooms at Exeter. Then—for I was too late for 
Hall, and in my excited state could not have touched anything to 
eat-—I got into my dressing-gown and elippers, builed my kettle, 
made a coftee-pot full of strong coffee, and took my pipe, meditating, 
while I smoked. on the strange revulsion of a wrought in me 
by this afternoon’s adventure. Ia order to make this intelligible to 
my readers, they must allow me to say something of myself and my 
circumstances. 

I was the eldest of a large family in Cornwall, and now keeping 
my fourth Oxford term. I knew and felt painfully—I dare say more 
than those who made them—all the sacrifices it cost to send me to 
college ; my father’s port cashiered after dinner, my mother’s faded 
silks, the hundred family economies, and, worse than all beside, 
little Agatha, my favorite sister, threatened with a spinal com- 
plaint, and lying patient and smiling on an inclined plane. I knew, 
though they tried to keep it from me, the real reason why the child 
was not taken up to London at once for the best advice. Well, 
there was a scholarship in the college, the value sixty-five pounds a 
year, to be competed for. I had no great talent or brilliancy, but I 
could work bard, and [ had worked honestly for this great help. 

Everybody told me I was sure to get it, and I came to think so my- 
self. To cut the story short, after four days of harassing examina- 
tion, that morning found me a disappointed man. The prize fell to 
a man of another college, whose work was so far superior to my 
own that I had not even the common consolation of laying the b'ame 
of defeat on the heads of the examiners. A slight, puny-looking 
fellow was my successful rival, a perfect contrast to myself; and in 
the first smart of my disappointment I had weighed my thews and 
sinews against his brain. The first stroke in our college eight-oar, 
the fleetest runner on the cricket-ground, how heartily I had that 
afternoon despised the distractions which I had hitherto been so 
proud of. I was worthless—good for nothing at Oxford ; better be 





off to the backwoods at once, where my animal qualities might 
stand me in some stead. Actually my mind 
was half made up to emigrate to Canada, when 
| that cry for help had rung in my ears. 


| Now, what a change had passed over me! 

As I came in, hurrying through the quadrangle, 
‘Thad met our just-elected scholar in his bran- 

new scholar’s gown. I did not envy him one 
| bit; Leven held my head higher as I passed 
him. My animal qualities and their owner 
were on the best terms possible. With my 
strength, with this right arm, I had saved a life 
—a human life! I repeated it over and over 
again to. myself—my heart was light within me 
—I felt the civic crown upon my brow. 


“‘ It was better for that man to-day,’’ I said. 
half aloud, ‘‘ that I could run like a greyhound 
and swim like an otter, than if I had been able to 
write the best Greek verses or the neatest bit 
of Latin ever sent up in an examination. I 
wish I could do that too, though,” I thonght, 
with a sigh for my lost scholarship, asI got 
out my desk'to write 10 my mother. But! sat 
still, with the blank paper beforeme. My mind 
taviog once Jeid hold of a pleasant train of 
thought, held, it with a tenacious grasp; it 
wonld take me back. in spite of myself, to the 
half-drowned man. I felt a natural curiosity 
to find out who be was,and something about 
bim. His name I had already learved from the 
addrees on a letter taken out of bis pooket— 
“Henry Marsden, Bon. Ch. Ch. Coll., Oxford, 

les.” This address was in 
@ lady's hand, and the letier bore an Jndia 











tion list of the present term. ‘ Marsden, Marsden!’’ where had 
I seen that name before? “I have it now!” I exclaimed, as I 
ferre'ed among some Calcutta newspapers sent over by an old 
schoel-chum of mine out there ; ‘‘here’s the name over and over 
again—Sir John Marsden—he seems quite the hero of the paper. 
Ay! knighted, I see, for important services; here again.” | went 
on, marking down the columns with my pipe. ‘Sir John and Lady 
Marsden! Then his father and mother are in India; that ac- 
counts for the lady’s handwriting on that Indian letter.” J 
jumped to these hasty conclusions as a young man would be 
apt to do, and for once these hasty conclusions were right. §o0 
here I knew a good deal already about this man, while I pleased 
myeelf to think that I had saved his life in a strict incognilo. Nove 
of the people about the cottige knew me; for my part I should 
mention the accident to nobody in Oxford. I was glad to think that 
Mr. Marsden would never find me out, if be should bave a wish to 
do so. AsI watched the smoke-spirals of my pipe, I dwelt upon 
this thought with intense satisfaction. I imagived all sorts «f fine 
things I should say to myself when I saw him at St. Mary’s, or he 
paseed me as a stranger in the street. This feeling was, no doubt, 
mainly attributable to my very shy and nervous tem, erament. 

Next morning I kad come down considerably from my heroics, 
and was trying hard to make some rense out of one of those crabbed 
passages in Aristotle, which one might fancy he had written with the 
malicious purpose of addliog the brains of Oxford men, when a tap 
came at my door. Directly afterwards my river-side acquaintance 
of the previous afternoon entered—a low, ill-looking fellow enough 
in broad daylight. My new friend had evidently been very drunk 
over night, indeed he was scarcely sober now ; and as he had told 
his story, po doubt, to several different ay ry that morning, and got 
a glass of something from each in return, he brought with him into 
my room a strong fievor of that peculiar compound called in the 
gin-shops, “ all nations.” 

“ Beg pardiog, sir,” he began in a thick voice, bringing his fore- 
finger quickly down from his forehead, that he might lav both hands 
on the table to steady his legs; ‘‘ beg parding, sir, but you’re Mr. 
Arnott—leastways it’s writ up above your door.” 

“Yes, I was Mr. Arnott, an particularly busy that morning.” I 
saw that my visitor was io a highly loquacious state. 

“ Then, sir, I've got a bit of paper ere for you,” replied the man, 
taking from his hat a crumpled note, which bore every token of 
having travelled up and down a good deal in that vebicle. “ Why, 
sir, you slipped away like a heel yester*ay,and Mr. Marsden worrit- 
ting as soon as he came to hisself, and knew what had bappened, to 
know where you was. That was more nor me nor anybody else 

ould tell him,for no one knowed you. So he saya to me, when 

e’d got him back and all comfortable in his rooms, he eays, like a 
gem’man as he is, ‘ Now, Jenkins, | owe you a good deal ; but mind, 
not a penny more nor this ’alf soverink to drink my ’elth with shall 
you have till you’ ve found out the gem’man as jumped into the river.’ 
* Leave that to me, sir,’ saya! ; ‘he’s a college gent, I’m pretty sure ; 
anyhow, I’ll find him.’ And so, Mr. Arnott, ’ere I am.” 

Mr. Jenkins made a long pause, looking as if he had a benevolent 
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THE DOOM OF “WHITE-LADIES.” 
(Continued from page 292.) 


desire to drink my “ elth” likewise ; but seeing no chance ; fforded 
him of putting it into execution, he made his bow and departed. ; 

I opened the note, which ran as follows: ‘ Excuse me, but I can’t 
write in a formal style to the man who saved my life yesterday. 1 
feel restless till I have seen you; and if you will not come over to 
me I must, in spite of the doctor’s orders, pot myself in a cab and 
find you out. Pray cali on me. I promise not to thank you, if you 
don’t like thanks.’ 

I think few men could have refused to obey this summons. I 
threw on my cap and gown, and went to Ch. Ch. directly. My new 
friend—I call bim so at once, because we both felt that the earnest 
gaze into each other’s face, that long, silent pressure of the hand 
between us, bad made us friends for life—my new friend was lying 
on a sofa, looking pale indeed, but not much the worse for his 
mishap. 

“4 Ab! I see I must not thank you,” he said, after a few minutes. 
“ Well! there is one who will thank you far better than I could hope 
to do; and I believe that my life is as much, if not more, to her 
than it is to myself.” 

As he s7.oke, he directed my attention to a picture which stood up 
against the wall in an open packing-case. I looked first at it, and 
then back again to his face ; no one could have mistaken the rela- 
tionship between him and the original The portrait was that of a 
remarkably handsome woman in the prime of life; she might be 
forty, certainly not older—her son was perhaps half her age. Mother 
and son were strikingly alike. They had the same features, the 
same dark hair and eyes; the most marked difference between them 
Jay in this, that the black eyebrows of the portrait joined. This 
gave a certain severe air to the face, belied, however, by those ten- 
der and gracious lips. Afterwards, when I came to know the pic- 
ture and the living face so well, I recognized in both the stamp of 
rnnsual force of character, and unswerving, undaunted will. These 
characteristics were kept down in the young man’s countenance by 
a rare frank, open-hearted expression ; they were veiled in the por- 
trait by its prevailing sentiment, most perfectly rendered by an 
artist of great merit. For he had divined the mother’s heart while 
she sat to him; all her thousand loving thoughts of the son, to 
whom she would send this memorial of herself; the regrets of ab- 
sence, the longings for his return ; the whole world which lies in a 
mother’s hopes, her pride and her affections. And the exquisite 
expression of these feelings centred on one subject made the flower, 
the perfome, the light of this picture, and gave it all the tender 
grace of a Madonna. ‘ 

Marsden lay watching me as I looked at his mother’s portrait ; he 
was evidently pleased to see the impression it made onme. ‘“‘ It 
hes been a long while coming,” he said ; ‘“I expected it months 
hack ; but it only came by last mail, and got here last night. Good 
Iiesvens !” he started up, ‘‘ I tremble when I thiak of the news next 
mil might have taken out to them !” 

We cemented our friendship in true Oxford fashion, with a pipe 
together, and made our mutual confidences over it. I found Mare- 
den’s frank openness contagious. I astonished myself; shy, 
reserved fellow as J had always been with everybody, I could yet 
taik to this man as if I had known him all my life. I told him 
everything ; described the dear old home down in Cornwall; told 
him about my scholarship disappointment, my reading, pd hopes, 
my plans for the future, and be was equally communicative. He 
had no sisters, he said, and only one bfother, four years younger 
than himself ; the two had been sent over to England when Marsden 
was abont ten years old. In consequence of a sad accident on 
board ship, his brother had continued a hopeless invalid, and was 
under the care of a clergyman’s family in Devonshire. Marsden 
himself had passed the intervening years at a public school, whence 
he was now come up to the University. His career had been long 
planned out, he said ; he was only to take a common degree, and 
then proceed at once to India, where a subaltern post, under his 
father, would be provided for him. He looked forward to rejoining 
his parents, but did not seem otherwise to anticipate his Indian life. 
‘| have hardly ambition enough for it,” he added, smiling ; ‘‘ I don’t 
think I have any ambition at all.” 

“ Had he not?’ I replied, glancing at the portrait, and thinking 
that if this were the case, there must be one great point of contrast 
between Lady Marsden and her son. 

“No,” he repeated, following the direction of my eye, “ I have 

no ambition at all; but I suppose that will come with years and 
circumstances. I shall go out without any misgivings when the 
time arrives. My mother has been, all along, the secret of my 
father’s success ; she will be the secret of mine.” 
_ We both felt, when we separated, that that day had put anew 
interest in our lives. A friendship in heart and soul had sprung up 
between us, its growth as rapid as the growth of the prophet’s 
gourd; yet through all the years that have passed over our heads 
since, not one leaf has fallen, not one blossom withered. Nor did 
tbe root of our brotherhood lie in this, that I had rendered this man 
a service which a Newfoundland dog might have done him. There 
was some bond between our natures which, under whatever circum- 
stances we might have met, made us predestined friends. Onee in 
‘@ human lifetime, between those who are still young, such a firm 
yet sudden friendship —! spring up like a firm yet sudden love. 

Marsden bad said that his mother would thank me, and so indeed 
she did. I bave her letter still, so noble, so full of gracious grati- 
tude, my own mother shed tears when she read it. And that man 
mast have heen a churl in spirit who could not have taken the 
acoompanying gift as generously as it was given ; it was the bounty 
of a queen. Nor did Lady Marsden forget me afterwards; there 
was always some graceful message to her son’s friend in these long 
letters which came to him so regularly by every mail. Those long 
letters, I have never read any others like them. You might find the 
whole volume of the writer's life bound up in them—a volume to 
which her portrait made a fitting frontispiece ; a life led with one 
single aim—tbat her hopes for her son might be fulfilled, her dreams 
of his future greatness realized. That correspondence inciuded a 
whole education for his future career. She sent over papers, statis- 
tics to be examined ; pointed out the dangers she foresaw, and the 
means of averting them ; laid before him details, projects, plans— 
all with that wonderful force and clearance a powerfal intellect 
brings to bear on a subject to which the whole of its resources are 
devoted. How often and how vividly have recent events in India 
brought many passages from that correspondence to my mind! But 
I am only giving one phase of it ; there were letters which you 
might have ong t their writer only lived to write, with such charm 
and vividness did she press into their service the most trivial inci- 
dents of her everyday life. The happiest turns of thought, every 
treasure of the heart and brain which pen and ink wil) convey, were 
lavished on her correspondent. Add, that underlying all there was 
a deep current of the tenderest feeling, that they breathed through- 
out a perfome of the highest, most noble sentiment, and you will 
understand that those letters beld a talisman powerful to keep a 
young man back from aught which might shame the kiss of ouch a 
mother. I was not surprised, when I came to read them, that her 
memory should be as vivid to her son, his affection as intense, as if 
he had left her only the day before. [ saw how, through all those 
years of absence, through the changes by which the child grows up 
into the man, that mother’s heart had taught her the secret to keep 
him as much her own as when he lisped at her knee. 





CHAPTER II. 


Au. this time I feel as if I had hardly kept faith with my readers, 
inasmuch as hitherto no clue has been given, nor indeed reference 
made, of any sort, to the title affixed to my story. As aman of 
honor, therefore, I find myself nearing this point with a sort of 
relief. Be it known then that White-ladies was the name of °n old 
house, lyimg and sitoate, as lawyers say, about half a mile from the 
coast village of Hartford, in Dorsetshire. It was at White-ladies 
that Harry and I—for from Marsden and Arnott we had become 
Harry and Arthur to each other now—spent three months of his 
first long vacation ; I went down with him there in the capacity of 
private tater, or in Oxford parlance, coach. Lucky fellow that he 
was! he had no need to work bard for a first class, as | was work- 
ing ; still his parents laid much stress on his taking a degree as soon 
as possible, and he had a good deal of reading to get throvgh ; so 
with his studies and my own I had not much idle time on my hands 
that summer. 

Hartford is a pretty village on a point of the Dorset coast, which 
is quite near enough to Devon to reflect the beauties of the sister 
county. I was the more gid of an opportunity to visit it, because 
the patron of this small living, a relative of our family, had pro- 
mised to give it me at the death of the incumbent, then a man close 





upon seventy. Here then was to be my home in time to come; 
ese were the people among whom I should live and work, if it 
pleased God to spare me. You may fancy that I raw my future 
parishioners with a good deal of interest, and that I looked with no 
common curiosity at the Parsonage, situated on the outskirts of the 
presets village, in the opposite direction to White-ladies. That 
little laughing Parsonage, lying in a valley, lapped in sunshine and 
in roses, seemed the very antipodes to the grim old house, which 
looked down frowning and solitary from a height, as it had looked 
down for three centuries and upwards. White-ladies, as you may 
divine from its name, had been a convent before the Reformation. 
Fancy a long irregular structure of gray stone, surrounded by trees, 
cypress, yews call alae, knotted, and twisted into fantastic shapes 
in their efforts to escape from the sea breezes, and looking coeval 
with the building itself ; imagine range above range of thore narrow 
conventual windows, each divided by a single mullion into two 
lancet lights, the heavy-ribbed oaken door under its gothic arch, 
quaint projections, gray gables and turrets, and over all dark ivies 
clinging, and the Virginian creeper trailing her autumn glories. 
Imagine all this, and you may set the old house before your mind 
as I saw it for the last time, as it rises to my memory while I write. 
On the solitary house, with its oid trees standing round it, its soft 
grass — in front—flowers there were none—a painter’s - 
might well have lingered with delight ; how was it then that the 
single image White-ladies presented to my mind from the very first 
day I saw it, an image so vivid as to be absolutely painful, was that 
of an intense solitude, an irremediable desolation, a life in death? 
How was itthat no sunshine which fell upon that house seemed to 
warm or light it up? Why should the threshold look as if the feet 
of children had’never pattered there? those narrow windows as if 
at no time a joyous glance could have flashed forth through their 
casements? Why should the summer wind have only such mournful 
secrets to whisper in the elms? why did the voice of the sea come 
up hushed into an endless wail? Nonsense! it was only that per- 
verse fancy of mine “ sending sad sbadows over things not sad,” 
after its accustomed wont; it was wy « a curious :ambling old 
place, not very cheerful certainly, but comfortable quarters 
enough for a couple of Oxford men, blessed with sufficient animal 
spirits to defy the dullest country-house, and a of reading on 
their hands ; could there be a better place for reading without in- 
terruption % So I shook off my first impression of White-ladies. 

The house had always been Marsden’s home in holiday times. It 
was the property of Mr. Paulet, bis maternal grandfather. When 
we were there (this might perhaps account for its gloomy appear- 
ance) White-ladies was partially shut up, being left in charge of a 
man-servant and his wife ; for its master was spending the summer 
at some German springs, in hope of finding a remedy for that incu- 
rable disease—old age. Harry and I were thus com Jetely our own 
masters, and a very happy long vacation we had of it down there. 
We read a good deal, boated and fished in spare times, and as 
Christian, Mr. Paulet’s man, contrived somehow to find us up a 
couple of very tolerable horses, were often in the saddle. Our 
main equestrian excursions were to a village about eight miles off, 
where the clergyman, a Mr. Amyott, lived, with whom Harry’s 
brother had been placed. The living of Watfield, Mr. Amyott’s 
cure, was 80 small! that the £200 a year paid with Edward Marsden 
must have been a most important, if not an absolutely necessary 
addition to the vicar’s income. Poor Edward Marsden was indeed, 
as his brother had said, a hopeless invalid. During the passage to 
England he had fallen overboard, and in his rescue the sailors 
struck his head violently against the side of the ship ; the poor 
boy’s brain had been seriously injured by this double accident ; he 
became subject from that time to epileptic fits, and had it not been 
for the tender care he received at the vicarage, would most likely 
have lapsed into a state of complete idiocy. There was a very 
large family of the Amyotts ; so many children of all sizes, that I 
thought, the first day we spent there, they never would have done 
coming into the room. Every one of them, from the youngest to 
the oldest, showed a sort of devotion to their poor charge, and 
there could hardly be a prettier, more touching sight in the world, 
than to see the whole family group, healthy and sound, both in 
body and mind, by turns soothing, amusing, cheering, lightening, 
in every way that most melancholy form of human suffering. 

Those were days, and by no means few nor far between, 
that we passed at Watfield. We came in and out as we liked, had 
merry games with the boys and some of the younger girls, mere 
children, and every bit as rough as their brothers, strolled about 
with book and pencil, and had at times a quiet pleasant talk with 
Mr. Amyott, a pale, gentlemanly man, with the shadow of a settled 
disappointment in his face. He never seemed to interfere in any 
way with his wife’s arrangements, but shut himself up a good deal 
in his study, where, I used to fancy, he took refuge from a host of 
vexations and minor troubles ; for, to tell the truth, the vicar had 
been very unfortunate in his marriage. The younger son of a good 
but by no means wealthy family, he had been brought up by a rich 
uncle, who sent him to college and openly proclaimed him bis heir. 
So far Paul Amyott bid fair to be a prosperous man, and would 
have been, no dcubt, had he not managed during an idle, long vaca- 
tion, to fall desperately in love with his sisters’ governess, a pretty, 
artful creature, who danced like a sy!ph, and had a brilliant touch 
on the pianoforte. The young man’s fancy was so completely 
caught, and the Jady contrived matters, as she thought, so cleverly, 
that they got married during the next Christmas, at some London 
church, she going back to her situation, and he to college, at the 
end of the holidays, without any of his friends being a bit the wiser. 
But the Fates seem to take an especial pleasure in outwitting cun- 
ning devices, and this the governéss found to her cost: before the 
next summer, and while the family were in deepest mourning for 
its head, she was obliged to confess her clandestine marriage. Her 
husband’s uncle was so incensed that he would never see his 
nephew again, altered his will at once, and left every penny to 
some distant relative. Nor was this all; Paul Amyott’s father, 
looking upon him as the heir to a large fortune, had left him a 
merely nominal legacy, so thet all this accomplished young lady 
had secured was a marriage with a man as.poor as bw f, for 
whom she had no particular affection, and into a family who heartily 
hated and despised her. Indeed, it was not an easy thing to like 
Mrs. Paul Ainyott. Whata dreary experience it must have been 
for her husband, as the varnish of good looks, dancing and piano- 
forte playing wore off, to find in the wife of his bosom—bonght at 
so dear a rate—a coarse, common-minded woman, pretentious, talk- 
ative, vain, with the manners of a waiting-maid, and that vulgar, 
officious sort of good-nature which offends everybody! Mrs. Am- 
yott bestowed a good deal of this irritating good-nature on her two 
guests. She general'y managed to secure my arm when we were 
out walking, and bonored me with confidences without end. She 
was never tired, she would say, of talking about Harry; he was 
almost, if not quite,a son. They had known him ever since he was 
that high, making a diminutive standard of height with that plump 
hand of hers. ‘Then she would lay it upon my arm. 

“ Ah! I loved him from the first, for his mother’s sake. She and 
I were schoolfellows, you know.” (Mrs. Amyott had been gov- 
erness-pupil in the London school where Lady Marsden was edu- 
cated.) ‘ Dear Helen Paulet! how fond she was of me, to be sure. 
We were always together. Such a beautiful girl she was—a regular 
dark beauty. She and I were reckoned the belles of the scnoo). 
Night and Morning the girls used to call us.” 

Here there was a simper and a pause, while her listener managed 
to get rid of the hand from his arm. It came on again directly 
after, though, with an intensely confidential gripe. 

“You see Lady Marsden’s letters, I dare say, Mr. Arnott? I sup- 
ose she often mentions the Vicarage? She is so kind, so thought- 
ul; she knows what a world of things I have on my hands, so she 

won’t give me the trouble of answering letters, but arranges every- 
ou for poor Ned through Harry. I should like to know, now—I 
wer, should like so much to know what kind things she says about 
us all. 

Another pause and profound silence. I might have enlightened 
the vicar’s wife ; I could have told her that the only mention I had 
known Lady Marsden make of her or her family was in a postscript 
to one of her letters, where the bad said that she had referred Mrs. 
sures once for all to Harry ; and added that if she were annoyed 
in future by any more offensively familiar letters from “that per- 
son,” Edward must be removed. I could, 1 say, have enlightened 
the lady ; but I did not, so she went on: 

“Tt will be a great loss to you, Mr. Arnott, when Harry goes out 
to India ; indeed, it will be the greatest loss to us all. How long 
before he takes his degree? Two years! well, we don’t know what 
may take place in that time. I understand it’s a sad thing for a 
young man to go out there without a wife—the temptations are 
a ful! But, bless me!” she looked round, as if she had only 
just missed them, “ what has become of Harry and Rose? Naughty 
children! where can they have got to?” 





This will suffice for a specimen of Mrs. Amyott’s style of conver- 
sation. But how could this tree have borne such fruit? how could 
such a fountain have sent forth anything balf so sweet as Rose 
Amyott? In truth,I know not. Rose was the eldest of the family, 
and just eighteen, the runniest, most unselfish creature God ever 
made; her father’s comfort and darling; the angel of the house- 
hold. I worshipped Rose Amyott asa young man may worship 
where he knows it would be madness to Jove. If my brain had not 
been over-busied with books just then ; if a fellowship had not been 
the goal of my strivings ; if, more than all beside, I had ever thovght 
Rose might love and wait for me, the temptation might have been 
too great. As it was, from the day on which I first beheld her inno- 
cent beanty to that on which I joired her hand to another’s, I 
never felt a pang that she was not to be my own. Notthe Jess for 
this did I take an intense interest in her: I divined her wishes; I 
could tell what she would say before she opened her movth; ay, 
very soon I knew for whose step she listened, the voice at which 
her heart beat. ‘ 

But I am lingering with pen and paver now = as in those old 
days Harry and I used to linger at Watfield Vicarage, instead of 
hastening back to White-ladies. Let us go back there at once. We 
had taken possession of one wing 6f the house, which was divided 
in the first storey into two bedrooms of equal dimensions, opening 
to the right and left of asmall landing. A broad oak staircase led 
up from the hall to these apartments, and formed the only means of 
communication between them and the rest of the hoyse, for they 
were completely cut cff from the apartments on the same storey 
and those above. My bedroom, which lay to the right, was called 
the turret chamber, because it was joined, as might be seen from 
the garden, by asmall octagonal turret, carried up to the roof, and 
corresponding with another on the opposite side of the mansion. 
Peering and poking about my room one night, I discovered traces 
of a door in the wainscot. which must from its position have led 
straight into this turret. My curiosity was just so much excited 
that I asked Harry, as we were riding together next day, about it. 

“Yes,” he replied, “ there is a door there ; it opened on a stair- 
case in the turret; and another door, at the foot of the staircase, 
led into the garden ; but it is so completely hidden under tbat thick 
ivy that nobody wouid suspect a door was there at all. I found it 
out by chance one day when I was foraging about ; and most likely 
my grandfather and I are the only two persons who know of its ex- 
istence. I might have forgotten it again before now if he had not 
told me such a dreadful story of that staircase. It was closed up 
more tbana hundred years back, because an ancestor of ours threw 
his brother down there and broke his neck. The quarrel began in 
the room where Isleep. The elder dragged the younger across the 
landing, all through your bedroom, to the stairs.” 

“ What a dreadiul version of Cain and Abel,” I remarked; “ no 
wonder the staircase should have been closed up then, once for 
all.’’ 

“ Don’t you think White-ladies looks just the sort of place to have 
dark stories connected with it?” asked Harry, reining his horse 
closer to mine. ‘‘ Do you know there is a curious fold legend con- 
cerning the house?” 

“A legend! oh, let me hear it by all means! you know my appe- 
tite for that sort of thing.” 

“ Well, then, you shall have it exactly as it was told me. White- 
ladies was a Benedictine convent in olden times, and at the general 
dissolution of religious houses, King Henry gave it and its lands to a 
certain Ralph Verdun—that grim old fellow who hangs over the 
mantelpiece in the hall. By the way, Arthur, that picture is worth 
looking at: itis a Holbein. Well, it is said that when Ralph Verdun 
rode up with his retainers to take possession, the old blind abbess 
met him on the threshold, and told him that she did not leave the 
house empty, for therein he should find the curse of God—that of all 
his children only one daughter should survive him ; and that genera- 
tion after generation the house would be banded down from father 
to daughter, from mother to son, until the race became extinct, or 
the roof fell in.”’ 

‘“* Most old places have traditions more curious than agreeable,” 
I observed. ‘ You remember the raben-nest near Dorfberg.”’ 

‘The nun’s curse, as it was called, did not end here,” Harry went 
on. “ There was to be perpetual feud between the possessor and 
the heir ; and the great wealth of the family was to dwindle down till 
the house itself should come to be the sole inheritance. It is a strange 
thing ’’—he said this with that sort of carelessness with which I have 
heard some people talk about ghosts in daylight—‘ it is a strange 
thing that the old lady’s revengeful prophecy should have held good 
for three centuries. Would you believe that my grandfather has 
never yet forgiven my mother her marriage, though she is bis only 
child? I believe she has written dozens of letters, and offered to 
come over to England to visit him, but all to no purpose.” 

“If there is such a fatality about the property why not sell it?” 
I asked. 

**] am sure my mother will as soon as it comes into her hands. 
The land is all gone now : the mortgages were so heavy, that some 
years back my grandfather sold it ail,and purchased a good life 
annuity. I confess, Arthur,” he said, after a pause, “ i shall be glad 
when we are fairly rid of the gloomy old place. hey say every 
man has his mad point : now I think every man hag his superstition: 

erhaps White-ladies is mine. But then,’ he seemed to say this to 

imself, and a light came into his eye—‘‘ but then, no power on 
earth, or any where else, could ever change my mother towards me. 
What do you say to a gallop over this smooth bit of ground?” 

So said, so done; away we went with a laugh and a jest, our 
horses’ hoofs ringing on the hard ground, our faces flushed with 
health and exercise : no black care sat behind us on our steeds. 
When we fell into a more sober pace we had clean forgotten the 
dark old house we were leaving behind, and built a hundred gay 
castles in the air. 

“Tam becoming dreadfully ambitious,” Harry cried, laughing, as 
we drew rein at last before the little green gate of the vicarage. 
“ How have we settled it? Governor-general am I to be, or Gover- 
nor of a presidency ?” 

I laughed back again. Uh! only Governor of a presideney: we 
did not get ay he that this morning.” 

“ And your bishopric. Have you made up your mind whether it 
is to be Calcutta or Madras ?”’ * * * * * 

We separated in September, Marsden started for Paris, and I went 
down home. I had had a tutorship in London for the Christmas 
holidays, so that I bad actually not been home for twelve months 
past. Oh! the joy when the coach turns the corner at last, and I 
see them all at the garden-gate ; my mother and the girls waving 
handkerchiefs ; the boys setting up a shrill hazzah! I declare that 

oung rogue, Jack has got a tin pipe, and js playing, “ See the 

onquering Hero comes.” The coach pulls up ; I leap down among 
them all. 

“* Never mind the fare,” cries my father; “I'll settle that while 
you see to your luggage.” 

The coachman smiles at my father like a man who'brings him a 
prize: he knows he shall get a half-crown extra to-day. Then 
the eager greetings—the hundred welcomes all in one. I return my 
fathér's hand-grasp with an honest pride ; I know that what with my 
scholarship got in the spring, and other helps, I shall nut cost him a 
penny for this year at least. My mother and sisters kiss me twenty 
times between the garden-gate and the house. I kiss them all again: 
I even salute Old Sally, my sometime nurse, who has come out on 
pretence of helping to carry my things ; and so we all go in to tea— 
that delightful compound of dinner-and-tea one gets on such occa- 
sions in a country-home, and gets no where else: a“ high tea” we 
used to call it down in Cornwall. Nobody but the boys and I seem 
to eat anything ; and though I eat as a man off a long journey on 
the top of a coach only can, everybody will have it that I have not 
had half enough. What a world of news I had to hear, and to tell! 
In the enthusiasm of a young man’s friendship, I talked about 
Marsden as mercilessly as a girl talks about her first lover; but not 
one bit did I bore my auditors. . 

“Why don’t you bring your friend here? there’s such capital 
shooting for him in Arley woods?” asked my maiden aunt, Cathe- 
rine, laying down her knitting as she spoke, that she might send a 
furtive glance over her spectacles at my pretty sister Jeannette. 
Aunt Kate had the reputation of being a great match-maker—that 
is to say, she pad interfered with so many young people in trying to 
help on theif love affairs, that nobody knows how many good 
matches she had quite prevented in her time. This might be the 
reason why Aunt Kate had never made one for herself. 

My mother sat by silently then ; but when she came into my room 
that night, she said,“ Arthur, you are quite mght not to briog Mr. 
Marsden down. Look how very pretty that darling Jeannette has 
grown! He might very likely fall in love with her; and you know 
what the friends of rich young men think when such things happen 
Lady Marsden must have no reason to change her feelings respect~ 
ing her son’s friendship for you. Now, Arthur,have you quite done 
with your candle? Good night ; God bless you.” 
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Dear mother! no wonder sbe should think a man cou'd not see 
that flower of her flock without peril to his heart. I watched her 
going off with my candle as she used to do whenT wasa child in 
pinsfores. ThenI lay awake some time, thinkiog of Harry, for her 
words had bronght bim to my mind. It took me back to the Vicar- 
age at Watfield. A host of words and actions, mere trifles in them 
selves, and harély noticed at the time, rose up to me with clear 
significance. I had had an idea from the first, that with all the 
vulgar cunning of ber nature, the vicar’s wife was trying to bring 
ov an engagement between Marsden and her daughter. Shame! a 
thousand shames, I say, to the woman who can, as she did, make an 
innocent young girl a party to unworthy tricks and contrivances of 
all sorts. As for Rose, I acqnitted her from my heart; she wa* 
simply happy to dance with Harry; so glad to sit beside him, to 
walk with him always in our long rambles. Like a light through the 
darkness came my memory of her glance of shy delight when Mrs. 
Amyott had proposed that Harry should teach her Italian—‘‘ such 
an advantage to the dear child it would be,” she said—the eager 
tremor with which sbe poured all the savings of her little purse into 
my hand, and asked me to procure the necessary books for her new 
study. And Marsden? I hardly knew what to think of bim. This 
was just the one subject which had been avoided between us; we 
had never said one word about Rose Amyott to each other : not one 
word in praise of her refinement, ber beauty, her exquisite grace 
Sometimes J had thought him attracted, sometimes repelled. | 
remember, ove day in particular, when Marsden had behaved like a 
man who yie'ds, right or wropg,to a fascination too strong to be 
resisted. Then on a sudden—was it becanse he caught Mrs. Amyott’s 
triumphant eve ?—he became sullenand gloomy. The next time we 
were at Watfield he beg.n by a marked coldness towards Rose : 
then, seeing ber droop ike her namesske flower in a frost, his man 
ner became tender—certainly too tender if he meant nothing by it 
Was there a struggle going on in his heart? How woulditend? | 
wondered. Then, Harry's mother—would she ever consent to such 
a marriage? She might, perhaps, be brought to pass over its 
worldly disadvantages ; but would she ever accept Mrs. Awyott’s 
daughter as a wife toherson? I felt sure that Lady Marsden was 
just the woman to have a royal memory for the qualities and pecu- 
liarities of any pereon she bad ever known. JI felt equally sure that 
she must remember her former ectoolfellow with an antipathy close 
bordering on disgust. If sbe could see Rose ; if she only knew ber! 
But all that she would never know of Roce just Jay in this: that she 
was Mrs. Amyott’s danghter. Pshaw! why tangle a web that migbt 
never he woven? Even if Marsden really had a liking for Rose, he 
would see other girls, and most likely forget her. I could not even 
say that be cared for her atall. No! I could not say it; but 
And so I fe}l asleep. 

For more than a year after that ‘‘ Jong vacation” Harry did not 
go down at al to White-ladies. 

“ T must keep away—I cannot trust myself,’ he said, half to me, 
half to himself, one day as he stood looking at Lady Marsden’s por- 
trait. He said no more ; it was quite enovgh to show me all bis 
heart. He did not go into Dorsetshire till a despatch arrived to say 
that Mr. Paulet had been seized with paralysis, and thatif he wished 
to see his grandfather alive he must start at once. This took place 
I remember at the end of the Lent term, just before the men went 
down for the holidays. , 

(To be continved.) 








THE NEW BATTERIES AT CUMMINGS’ POINT, 
MORRIS ISLAND, CHARLESTON HARBOR. 


Tue harbor of Charleston is literally swarming with fortifica- 
tions, rendering it almost impregnable to any force that could be 
sent against it by the North. The new battery, which we illus- 
trate to-day, is situated on Cummings’ Point, Morris Island. 
This battery is put down as No, 4, and is considered to be the 
most effective of all the batteries recently erceted. It is on the 
northern extremity of the island, the landing-place, and com- 
mands the channels of the harbor and the gateway of Fort 
Sumpter. It is mounted with heavy columbiads, and has besides 
several mortars. The distance from Cummings’ Point to Fort 
Sumpter is barely one thousands yards, or little over half a mile. 

Our view represents the Stevens’ Battery, which is covered by 
several layers of railroad iron, placed at an angle, so that shot 
or shell would glance off if they struck it. Also the Columbia 
Battery, which is composed of palmetto logs, together with a 
distant view cf the Star of the West battery,.and soldiers en- 
camped, all upon Morris I-Jand. It will be seen by our Artist’s 
sketch that the utmost activity prevailed on the island; that the 
Charlestonians were not losing a moment in their anxiety to 
render their harbor impregnable, and the reduction of Fort 
Sumpter by siege or by starvation a matter of positive certainty. 


FOREIGN NEWS AND COSSIP, 


Rorert BrowninG, having rewritten Sordello, is about to republish it. 
say as Byron did of Coleridge’s pamphlet of Lay Sermons, 
« And Coleridge has explained all to the nation— 
I wish he would explain his explanation.”’ 

Sordello is the poem which Jed Jerrold to cry out “ that he must be an idiot, since 
he could not comprehend what so true a poet as Prowning had written!" and 
Leigh Hunt declared that the printers must have “ pied” the matter, leaving 
ihe final syllables which rhymed all safe and sound. Despite these jeers, 
Sorde}le has magnificent passages of the incomprehensible far above the common 
intellect of men, who wish to read as they run. 


Tue immorality of English high-life is becoming more and more noteworthy. 
A Major Yelverton, who distinguished himself by his gallantry in the Crimea, 
was undergoing the pillory of a public prosecution from one of his wives. The 
result is uncertain, as the lady being a Catholic was married according to that 
church only. 


We may 


A RAILROAD tunnel had fallen in near Sheffield, and buried seven men. 
only was extricated alive, the others being horribly mutilated. 

BLANCHARD JERROLD has assumed the editorship of the Welcome Guest. and 
will commence by a serial called “ The Ways of Life—Its Ups, Downs and Final 
Resting Place.’’ 

Tue Fejee I-lands are to be annexed to England, Dr. Seaman having reported 
favorably to the project. 

Tue new iron-plated war vessel called the Black Prince was launched at 
Glasgow cn the 28th Feb. The names of the next two vessels of a similar class 
are very suggestive, since they are to be called the Cressy and the Poictiers. 

It is to be called 


One 


Mrs. Haut is about to commence a magazine for the ladies. 
the St. James Magazine. 


Cuar.es Astor Bristep has contributed a paper to Macmillan’s Magazine on 
American College Life, which has very much exercised the critical epiceres of 
London. They cannot realise the freedom with which we note down our neigh 
bors’ vices and virtues. 


Tne English Lords number four hundred and twenty-seven temporal, and 
thirty spiritual. Three of the former, the Prince of Wales, the Duke of Cam 
bridge and the Duke of Cumberland (King of Hanover), are of the blood royal. 
The spiritual lords are twenty-six Fngli-h and four Irish prelates. The tem. 
voral lords include a prince, a prince-consert, twenty-seven dukes, thirty-five 
marquises, one hundred and seventy earls, thirty-one viecounts, and one hun 
cred and sixty-two bazons. ° 

Mr. Groror Scuarr has created some sensation in art circles in England by 
the pub ication of a letter, in which he declares, and even attempts to prove, 

hat the Titian paintings recently destroyed at the burning of Blenheim Palace 
were not originals, but worthless copies. Some influential Fnglish journals 
coincide with Scharf's opinion, and mention this as proof of the little reliance to 
placed upon the originality of the so-called ‘ old masters,” 


Tae Duke ot Sutherland, whose death had been erroneously announced, really 
did die on the 27th Feb., at his magnificent seat at Trentham. A London radical 
paper profanely expresses its ‘‘ utter astoni>hment that so great a man should 
be so foolish as leave halfa milliona year and a handsome wife bebind him.” 
Did the-editor wish the Duke t» send them before him? Millionaire Dukes, like 
penniléss paupers, meet with little sympathy! Extremes meet—and kill! 

Mr. Cnartes Reape, an author, brought an action againet the proprietor of 
the Grecian Saloon for infringing his copyright, by producing a dramatic version 
ot his “Never too Late to Mend.”’ Mr. Justice Williams delivered judgment for 
the defendant, pronouncing that the public representation of a piece upon the 
stage was not a publication within the meaning of the statute of Anne, which 
gives the author of a book the copyright in his book. His lordship, with the 

neurrence of Mr. Justice Willes, aleo declared that copyright in published 

wks existed only by statute. As this question has lately excited great interest 
among literary men, it is not improbable that meens may be taken to obtaix a 
still more authoritative decision. Mr. Charles Dickens and Mr. Wilkie Collins 
succeeded in compelling Mr. Lane, of the Britannia Theatre, to withdraw a 
dramatic version of the ‘‘ Message from the Sea,’’ by threat of legal proceed- 
ings. If, however. the decision cf Justices Williams and Willes is to hold good, 
ghey had no power to do so. 





' turned out nothing but a Poor, Little, Short, grown, 


HUMOROUS CLEANINGCS. 
A Hunter bags his game. A flirt sacks hers. 


Or what use is it that a woman can prate about Bacon, if she cannot cook 
pork ? 


Wnuica is the queen of roses in the gardens? The rose of the watering pot, 
for it rains over all the others. 


“ Have I not, my sen, given you every advantage?” 
couldn’t think of taking advantage of you, father.’’ 


Tr is not so unpleasant toa poor young woman to wait upon the gentlemen, 
as it is to a proud old maid to be waiting for them. 

A GREAT poet says that “the mountains stand fixed for ever.’? 
however, that it is no uncommon thing for them to slope. 


THERE are two classes of disappointed lovers—those who are disappointed 
before marriaye, and the more unhappy ones who are disappointed after it. 


Dr. FRANKLIN says that “ every little fragment of the day should be saved.” 
Oh, yes, the moment the day breaks, set yourself at once to save the pieces. 


Sweet Kate was heard one day to sigh. ‘ With beauty lost, I’d wish to 
die.’”’ Ry Oh, no,’’ said Tom, with humor quaint, “ not wish to dye, but merely 
paint. 

Mks. PARTINGTON expresses her apprehension that the people of the gold re- 


gions will bleed to death, as papers are constantly announcing the opening of 
another vein. 


JACK BAN¥ISTER, pessing by a house which had been almost consumed by 
fire, inquired whose it was. Being told it was a hatter’s, ‘ Ah,’ said he, 
‘* then the loss will be felt !’’ 


THERE is a story of a Scottish minister who took unto himself a hrlpmate so 
sbarply and angularly and irregularly outlined by nature, that a brother 
minister remarked thereupon that, for his part, he would as soon have married 
a sackful of pattens ! 


’ ‘‘Wuat co you call this?” said Jones tapping his dinner lightly with his 
ork 

** Call it,” snarled the landlord, ‘“‘ what do you call it ?”’ 

‘“ Well, really,” said Jones, ‘1 don’t know; it basn’t quite enough hair in it 
for plaster, but there’s a leetle too much in it for hash.’’ 


A COUPLE were recently married at Hartford, the happy man being a German 
who cannot speak an English word, while the biushing bride is an Irish girl. 
to wrom the German tongue is Greek. Their courting must have been done by 
signs, and the scolding cannot hurt the feelings of either party at present. 


At a banquet, when solving enigmas was one of the diversions, Alexander 
said to one of his courtiers, “‘ What is that which did not come last year, and 
will not come next year ?’’ A distressed officer, starting up, said, * It certainly 
must be our arrears of pay.” The king was so diverted, that he commanded 
him to be paid up, and also increased his pay. 


PAINSTAKING GOVERNESS —‘‘ Now, my dear Tommy, do try and remember. 
A quadruped is an «n'mal with four legs, as a borse; a biped bas only two. A 
man isa biped.” Tommy (who likes to put funny questions to his governess), 
** But ifa man has only one leg, what do call him?’ ‘iommy is sent out to 
play, and told not t» ask so many questions. 


In ove of the States they passed an act that no dog should go at large without 
a muzzle, and a man was brought up for in ringing the statute. In defence he 
alleged that his dog hed a muzzle. “ How is that?’ quoth the justice. ‘ Oh!" 
said the defendant, ‘‘ the Act says nothing of where the muzzle should be 
placed, and as I thought the anima! would like the. fresh air, I put the muzzle 
on his tal.”’ 


A MARRIED lady, allud'ng in conversation to th one hundred and forty-eighth 
Psalm, observed, that while ** young men and maidens, old men and children,” 
were expressly mentioned, not a word was said about married women. An 
old clergyman, wiom she was addressing, assured ber they had not been 
omitted, and that she would find them included in one of the preceding verses, 
under the description of vapors and storms 


“Oh, yes, but I 


We know, 


A Facetious gentleman travelling in the country, on arriving at a roadside 
inn in the evening, was met by the ostier, whom he thus addressed : ‘‘ Boy, 
extricate that quadruped from the vehic'e, stabulate him, devote him an 
adequate supply of nutritious aliment; and when the Aurora of morn shall 
again illumine the oriental horizon, I will reward you with a pecuniary com. 
pensation for your amiable hcspitality.”” The boy, not understanding a word, 
1an into the bouse, saying, ‘‘ Master, here’s a Frencoman wants to see you,” 


Some gentlemen cruising on a part of the Irish coast, observing that about 
the same hour every day a boat, containing two men and a woman, landed its 
passengers on the shore, and after a short time returned with them, inquired 
the reason. ‘ My man,’’ said he, “what makes you come here every duy? 
Is it that you like it?’ ‘*Oh your honor, not at all; but, your honor, the wife 
and me’s going soon to Austraiy, and so we’re just practising the sey-sickness, 
that we may be used t» it when wo start,’’? ‘ Well, and do you find yourself 
improving?’ “Ah, sure, your honor, the wife’s sick every day, but sho’s 
getting on purtily, anyhow !’’ 


Domestic CANNIBALS,—Back -biters. 
A QUESTION THAT HAS NEVER BEEN ANSWERED YEeTt.—‘‘ Where’s the Police ?”’ 


Why is a bad shot like an amusing fellow? Because he is the boy to keep 
the game alive. 


“| wisn that boy belonged to me,” said old Roger. 

“ Wuat would you do with him ?”’ 

“Td p-p-’point his faneral for d-day after to-morrow, and I’d 8-8-see that he 
was ready,’’ 


‘* Mapay,’”’ raid a snarling son of Asculapius, “ if women were admitted to 
Paradise, their tongues would make it a purgatory.”’ 

‘And some physicians, if allowed to practise there,’ retorted the lady, 
** would soon make it a desert.’’ 


A .apy Officer, if she wished to give the word * halt’ to her troops, would 
do it somewbat in this wise : “ You soldiers, all of you, now mind, I order you, 
as soon a8 I have finished speaking, to stand still, every ove of you, on the spot 
where you may happen to be ; don’t you bear me? balt, 1 say, ali of you !’”’ 

A TRAVELLER, Overtaking an old minister, whose nag was much fatigued, 
quizzed Ube ola gentleman vpon bis “turn-out.”?” © A uice boree, yours, doc 
tor! very valuabie beast tbat! But what makes him wag bis tail »0, doctor ?’’ 

‘“ Why, as you have a-ked me, I wil’ tell you. It is for the same reason that 
your tongue wags sc—a sort of natura: weakness,’’ 


Tue Rev. Dr. Y—— was reputed for the suavity of his manners and his 
especial politeness towards the fgir sex. Haending a dish of honey to a lady at 
a party i bis house, he said, in his wonted manner ; 

‘* Do take a little honey , Miss —— ; ’tis 80 swert, so like yourself.’’ 

A Mr. Maudie, handing the butter-disa to the host, exclaimed, “ Do take a 
little buyer, doctor ; ’tis so like yourrelf.’’ 


A Scorcnwoman at kirk who fancied the preacher was reading his seermon— 
a practice abborrent to the taithful—was told by her neighbor : 

‘« He canna be a reader, for he’s blind.”’ 

“I'm glad to hear it,’”’ rejoined the orthodox old wife ; ‘‘I wish they were 
a’ blin’ !”’ 

1t was her way of seeing a secure means for the orthodox practice of the old 
rule of the kirk with regard to extemporaneous preaching. 


A Frencu gentleman reproached bis son for carrying a gold watch in a very 
careless and exposed manner, but the young gent eman persisted in the prac- 
lice, in spite of par: ptal admonition. ina crowd at the theatre, one evening, 
the old gentleman asked his son to tell bim w liat o’clock it was, and the young 
man was distressed and mortified to find tis wateh bad been stolen. 

* Never mind,’’ suid bis father, smiling, “1 took it myself, toshow you how 
easily you could be re bhet —bere it ts 1’ 

He put his hand im bis fob to restore it; but lo, and behold, it was gone! 
Some thiet more adroit than bimself bad appropriated the property. 


Ir is te practice among waggish printers, when a “green ’un’’ enters the 
office, 10 play jokes on him by ser ding bim on an errand to a neighboring office 
for something that he woud pot find, and he returns with some strange 
article or other, thinking that, in prioter’s phrase, be has got what he was sent 
for. A joke of this kind was recently perpetrated in a neighboring town. A 
boy who was rather “ verdant ’’? went to learn the printing business, and one 
ot the journc ymen, loving sport, sent him one day with a dish to a certain edi- 
tor, to boriow “ a gill of eajtorial.”’ The editor, understanding the game, re- 
turned a picture of a donkey. ‘The first one finding himself rather *‘ come 
over,’’ set bis wits to work to think how he should be even with the other. 
At lust he called the lad and told bim to go and tell the editor that “ it was eai- 
torial which be wanted, and not the editor !”’ 


Tue late Professor [.——, prior to his appointment to his chair, wes rector of 
ap Academy im Forfarebire. He was particularly reseryed in his intercourse 
with the fair sex ; bi t in prospect of obtaining a professorship, he ventured to 
make proposals to w iedy. They were waking togetber, and the important 
question was put withont preliminary sent ment or Lote of warning. Of course 
the lady replied by a gentle “No!”? The subject was immediately dropped ; 
but the parties soon met again. 

*“* Do you remember,’’ at length eaid the laty, “ a question which you put to 
me when we last met?’’ 

The professor said that he remembered 

‘“* And do you remember my answer, Mr. [-——?"’ 

“ Ob, yes,’ said the professor. 

“ Well, Mr. D——,”” proceeded the lady, ‘‘I have been led, on considera- 
tion, to change my mind.”’ 

“And £0 have I,” drily responded the profeseor. 
bachek rbood to the close. 


A GENTLEMAN bad five daughters, all of whem he brought up to bécome use- 
fui sud respectable characters in Jife. Theee daughters married one after 
another, with the comrent of their father. + be firet married a gentleman by 
the name of Poor, the second a Mr. Little, tbe thra a Mr. Short, a fourth a 
Mr. Brown, the fifth a Mr. Hogg. At the wedding of the latter her sisters with 
their husbancos were there, anu the old gentlemen said totheguesta: “ I have 
taken pains to educate my daughters, that they might act weil their part in life ; 
end, from their advantages and improvements, I fon’ ly hoped thut itey would 
cv bonor to my fumily. 1 find that ali my pains, care and expectations have 


He maintained his 


1” 





FOREIGN FLOATINGS CAUGHT BY THE WAY. 


A Frencu Mass.—After mass, the general summoned all the Arab 
chiefs, and he had with him a vast folowing of all the aghas, mara- 
bouts, khalifats and sheiks of the Eastern Sahara. Agrsnd Moslem 
service was performed, at the conclusion of which General Desvaux, 
in fall uniform, entered the mosque, and, mounting the pulpit, made 
a long harangue in Arabic. We did not hear the text, buat the sub- 
ject of his lay sermon was to point out the blessings of French rule 
and equal justice. ‘* Who now fearsforbis head? Who now dreads 
arazzia on his camels? Who now quails before a more powerfal 
neighbor? Who now dreads a stronger tribe? All is peace and 
security. Return thanks, therefore, to God and the Prophet, for the 
blessings which France has brought you, and which you dreamt not 
of before, and pray that they may be eternal,” and much more in 
the style of Rabshakeb. Such a sermon and such an oration from 
the seat of the Tolba, was somethiog new in Moslem ears, although 
it was tollowed by loud applauge, possibly by command, but as to 
the facts, probably the general was right. 


At the last reception at the Soanish Court, the Duke of Tetuan 
was robbed of a valuable diamond-mounted stick. and another 
grandee has complained of the loss of his fur coat, which had been 
taken by mistake by some sagacious senator, who repudiates even 
the charity of St. Martin, by declining to share the cloak. Another 

reat scandal is caused by one of the Court ladies. She hod a little 
vaison with a banker. She represented 'o him that the Queen was 
sorely in want of some ready money for a secret purpose. The 
banker was, of course, ready to do business with such a customer. 
He advanced 2,000 piastres. and increased his Joan to 10 000 piastres, 
for which he received his bills signed bythe Queev. Sat time rolled 
along, acd no money was forthcoming, so at last the bavker wrote 
to his royal debtor. The Queen wasamazed. She sent for the civil 
governor, who arrested the banker and his paramour, The latter 
confessed that she had forged the bills for her own purposes, and 
she was accordingly detained, but the poor dupe was liberated. 


Tue British Press.—From the “ Newspaper Press Directory of 
Great Britain and Ireland” we learn that there are now pablished 
in the United Kingdom 1,102 newspapers, distributed as follows: 
England, 791; Wales, 28 ; Scotland, 138; Ireland, 132 ; British Isies, 
13. Of these there are 39 daily papers published in Eogland, 8 ditto 
Scotland, 12 ditto Ireland, 2 ditto British Isles. On reference to 
preceding editions of this useful directory we find the following 
interesting facts, viz., that in 1821 there were publi-hed in the 
United Kiogdom 267 journals; in 1831, 295 ; in 1841, 472; in 1851, 
563; but in 1861 there are now established and circulated 1,102 
papers, showing that an extraordinary impulse has been given to 
every description of newspaper enterprise. The magazines now in 
course of publication, including the quarterly reviews, nern'er 481, 
of which 207 are of a aecidedly religious eharacter. Among these 
the Charch of Englbnd has its special organs; and the Wesleyacs, 
Primitive Methodists, Baptists, Independents, and other Christian 
communities are fully represented in this branch of Jiterature. 


Tue house at Frankfort-on-the-Rhine in which Goethe was born 
is still pointed out to the stranger. It is a large, triangular-feced 
building, constructed in an original style. Over the door is the cout 
of arms of Goethe’s father, the suggestive poetical device of three 
lyres anda marble slab, circled with a fresh wreath of flowers, and 
with the words: “In this house was born Johann Wolfgang 
Goethe.” Inthe same city is to be seen a curious, slate colored, 
half-a-dozen-sided building, in which the great reformer, Martin 
Luther, once resided. Beneath a window is his bust, and the inscrip- 
tion in Latin: “In quietness and confidence shall be found 
strength.” 


DanisH Reasons way THE Cuckoo BuILps No Nest.—When in 
early springtime the voice of the cuckoo is first heard in the woods 
every village girl kisses her hand and asks the question, *‘ Cackoo, 
Cuckoo, when shall I be married?” and the ola folks, borne down 
with age and rheomatism, inquire, ‘Cuckoo! when shall I be 
released from this world's cares?’ The bitd, in answer, continses 
singing “‘ Cuckoo!’ as many times as years will elapse before th» 
object of their desires will come to pass. But as s)we old people 
live to an advanced age, and many girls die old maids, the poor bir: 
has so much te do in answering the questions put to her that the 
building season goes by; she has no time to make her nest, but 
lays her eggs in that of the hedge sparrow. 


Bixps’ Sense or Dancer.—This power of judging of actual dan- 
ger, and the fiee and easy boldness which results irom it, are by nu 
means uncommon. Many birds seem to ‘have a most correct notion 
of a guo’s range, and, whilst scrupulously carefal to keep beyond it, 
confine their care to this caution, though the most obvious resource 
would be to fly quite away out of sight and hearing, which they do 
not choose todo. And they sometimes appear to make even an 
ostentations use of their power, fairly put.ing their wit aod clever- 
ness in antagonism to that of man, for the benefic of their fellows. 
1 lately read an account, by a naturalist in Brazil, of an expedition 
he made to one of the islands of the Amazon, to shoot spoonbiils, 
ibises, and other of the magnificent grallatorial bi:ds, which were 
mes: abundant there. His design was completely baffled, however, 
by a wretched little sandpiper that preceded him, continualiy utter- 
ing i's telltale cry, which at once aroused all the birds. within bear- 
ing. Throvghou: the day did this iadividual bird continue i's self- 
imposed duty of sentioel to others, effecinslly preventing the 
approach of the fuwter to the game, and yet managing to keep out 
of the reach of his guo.—P. H. Gosee. : 


AN ADVENTURE—A YANKEE IN A Strange Piace.—He (Dr. W.1! ) 
then proceeded onward to Goorjrat, a considersble tows, whivu 
also belonged to Rondjod Pingh. He arrived there lave at night, 
and was biought to the palace of the Governur, who had expected 
him; when, to bis great surprise, be heard sume one singing *‘ Yan- 
kee Doodle,” with all the American souffle. It was his Excellency 
the Governor himself. He was a fine tall gentleman, dressed in 
European clothing, and with an Indian hookah in his mouth. Wolff 
asked him how he came to know “ Yankee Doodle?”” He answered, 
in nasal tones, “lam a@ free citizen of the United States of North 
America,trom the State of Pennsylvania, city of Philadelphia. | am 
the son of a Quaker. My name is Josiah Harlan ;” and as this man’s 
history was rather romantic, Wolff gave it at once. He had, in his 
early lite, studied surgery, but he went as supercargo in a ship to 
Canton, in China. And then he returned again to America, where 
he had ‘ntended to marry a lady, to whom he was engaged, bnt she 
had played bim false. He then went to India and came to Calcutta, 
whence Lord Amherst, at that time Governor General of India, sent 
him as assistant surgeon with the British army to the lurmese 
empire. Afterwards he quitted the British may and tried to make 
himself King of Affghavistan; bat, although he actually took a 
fortress, he was defeated at last by a force sent against him by 
Rundjad Singh, who made him @ prisoner. Rundjad Singh, seeing 
his talents, said to bim, “1 will make you Governor of Goorjrat, 
and give you 2,000 rupees a month (equal to £300). If you benave 
well [ will increase your salary ; if not, J will cat your nose off.” Se 
Wolff found him, and his nose being entire was evidence that he had 
behaved very well. 








Bovuexy, the New Orleans Union member of Congress, when in the senior 
class at Transylvania University, Lexington, Kentucky, in April, 1824, was se- 
lected to make a speech ef congratulation, in French, to Lafayette. The elo- 
quent oration 80 carried away the hero that be (prow his arms around the 
young orator and held him ig a long embrace. 


Parson Browysiow endorses Lincoln’s Inavgural Address. He declares it 
conservative and Jarsigbted, and says : “ Had it been delivered by Jackson, 
Polk or Breckinridge, even the cotton States would have declared it w be the 
height of political perfection. And we unhesitatingly affirm, that if Lincoin’s 
inaugural is a true indication of the character of bis commg Adm ortration, all 
ood and true men may congrata’ate themselves upon his election to the 

esidency.’’ We opine that the fire-eating furies and the wooden nutm:¢ ab- 
stractions will be after Pious Brownlow very soon. 


Ir is always pleasant to fied politicians human. There is too creat a dispo- 
sition in the unthinking public mind to picture General Morris sittwg dressed 
in full military oniform, peeling hand grenades as though they were oranges, 
and singing ‘‘ Woodman, Spare that Tree.” Queen Victoria does not always sit 
on a throve writing acts of Parliament and buliving Prince Albert for being 
Dutchman, nor does Abe Lincoln spend twenty-four bowrs per dirm in =piting 
bis own rails and other people’s sides with his We-tern jokes. We assure the 
public that pobticians bave insane intervals of gratitude, which bas just | een 
made maniiest by Mr. Seward appowting Charles A. -tetwon, Eeq., of he A tor 
House, to a lucrative office urder the Federal Government. 


Brecxiyriper’s speech in the Senate, on the 18th of March, was, in many re- 
specta,a very remerkable one. It was at once celm, argumeptarve and pre- 
dictive, The ; wt of it wae th t Me bert Loeva'’s fot > Strep oO te 


and ambiguity, meant war. We cagbt, perbare, to bave vad that Abe 
, like Wilkins Micawber, is waiting for something to turn up! 
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INTENDED TO ASSIST IN THE CAPTURE OF FORT SUMPTER, WITH DR. DE VEGA’S HOSPITAL ATTACHED.—From a SeErcy BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST NOW IN CHARLESTON. SER PaGr 289 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN AND RIS CABINET IN COUNCIL AT THE WHITE HOUSE-MEMBERS DEMONSTRATING TO THE PRESIDENT THE IMPORTANCE OF THE EVACUATION OF FORT SUMPTER.—See Pace 298. 
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THE COUNCIL CHAMBER OF THE WHITE HOUSE, 
Where the President and Cabinet Deliberate. 


Tue room in which great events happen, or are conceived, has 
always hada strong hold upon the imagination of mankind. 
The small low-browed room in Stratford-on-Avon where Shake- 
speare was born isa striking proof of this veneration of the 
human heart for the Chambers of History, as Browning aptly 
terms them. : 

We give in our present number an accurate sketch ofthe room 
in which for many years the Cabinets of the grandest of all Re- 
publics has held irs deliberations, and where at the present time 
the destinies of the New World are being discussed. Our pic- 
ture is so graphic and truthful that description is almost unne- 
cessary, since the artist has doneat a glance what the author re- 
quires time to accomplish. Truly says Kirke White: 

The poet dreams—the vision flies, 

And fading fast the image dies ; 

But ah ! the painter’s magic force 
Arrests the fl-eting phantom’s course— 


]t breathes—it lives—it fires the braiv, 
And the dead past lives once again. 


In order to give a lifelike and national interest to our illustra- 
tion, we have placed the Cabinet Ministers in the seats occupied 
by them, and recapitulate their names: 

Secretary of State—Hon. W. H. Seward, of New York; the 
Hon. Salmon P. Chase, who occupies the responsible position of 
the Treasury; Hon. Gideon Welle’, of the Navy; Hon. Simon 
Cameron, Secretary of War; Hon. Caleb B. Smith, Secretary of 
the Interior; Hon. E. Bates, Attorney-General; Hon. M. Blair, 
Postmaster-General. 

Whatever may be the public opinion of their politics, there 
can be no doubt of their integrity and ability. 





ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan. 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,” 
&c., &e., &e. 


CHAPIE . yn, 


Then from those cavernous eyes 
Pale flashes seem to rise, 
As when the Northern skies 
Gleam in December ; 
And, like the water’s flow, 
Under December’s snow, 
Came a dull voice of woe 
From the heart’s chamber.—7h: Skeleton in Armor. 


Durine the commotion reigning in the mansion of Lord Kingswood, when 
Cyril, smitten by his father’s terrible revelation respecting the closeness of the 
blood-tie existing between him and Violet, fell lifeless upon the floor of the 
library, there lay extended upon a bed within that hou-e a man prostrate in 
body, but mentally excited to a state of frenzy. 

Whatever might have been the potion palmed upon him by old Pengreep as 
brandy and water, Pharisee firmly believed it to be poison, the deadly effects 
of which he had barely rescued himself from by taking a powerful antidote. 

What the old man’s motive could be in making this attempt at murder he 
could not divine, and be found it a futile task to endeavor to think. His head 
was racked with pain, and his brain was confused and wandering. He found 
it impossible to fix his mind upon any one subject. He tried to recollect what 
had passed between him and Pengreep, but he had clinging to his memory but 
one topic, and that was comprised in the communication he had made to Lord 
Kingswood. What else he had imparted to him he could not remember : he 
could only hope that he had made no revelations respecting himself of a com- 
promising character. 

The consideration which most disturbed him was, however, whst bad tran- 
spired between himself and Lord Kingswood. He had a wild, hazy recollection 
of the interview ; he remembered that he had been helplessly intox cated in 
his lordship's presence, that he had, in order to excuse hia filthy condition, 
sputtered ont the secret disclosed to bim by Pengreep, and which now be saw 
it would have been most important to keep unt)! a more fitting moment, at 
least for his own advantage. 

He reproached himself a thousand times for having been tricked into even 
tasting the ardent spirits which Pe had sc cunningly introduced, and ot 
which he had partaken only, as he admitted to. Lord Kingswood, with the 
object of inducing the old man to drink too, and 0 let out motters of import- 
ance, under the influence of drink, which, in his sober moments, he would 
have kept close. 

Drinking was one of Pharisee’s secret vices ; he had a constant craving for 
brandy, but he never indulged this appetite unless alone at night, withia his 
own room, and when he did give ~~ it, he invariably, before he laid himeelf 
down to sleep, swallowed a potion which acted as antidote to its »1!-effects. 

Thus, not only Lord Kingswood never saw him in a state approaching even 
inebriation, but pone of his fe!low-servants, not excepting the butler, who had 
condescendingly invited him several times to give his opinion of some of my 
lord’s choicest wines, carefully selected by him from the stock for bis own 
private drinking ur to regale some particular friend who might pay bim a visit 





im town wr wurtry. Pharisee, in fact, bad the character of being a teerotaller, 
though, im reality, when he did yield to the promptings of the vice, he drank to 
excess 

He was 


june vonscious that Lord ery ee would be petrified at seeing him 
in the ceudition in which he presented himself todim, he was consequently 
aware thay would do more to weaken his lordsbip’s faith in bim than any- 
thing wich had yetbappened. It was an abruptand startling piece of evidence, 
provi ¢ tw us sordebip that he had been d in one point of the man’s 
characes, , wat so far from abstaining from all kinds of spirituous liquors, he 
coud yyy aaiter what the motive, indu'ge to excess at any moment. I]t was a 
laps »wmca might be looked over, glozed over, pardoned, but forgiveness 
“not restore confidence, and Pharisee felt that he must, by this one vn- 
itiona} act, have lowered himself many degrees in Lord Kingswood’s 
estimation. 

He hated his lordship with such bit'er intensity that this event would not 
have disturbed bim if it bad not tenced to weaken Lord Kingswood’s belief in 
his trustworthiness, and, therefore, the mfluence which it was Pharisee’s con- 
stant endeavor to maintain and wield over him. 

In his long-cherished, most wicked design, he counted upon his lardship’s 
faith in his steadiness, integrity and fidelity, as a material element in the suc- 
cess he hoped to ve; whatever, therefore, operated upon his lordship’s 
mind so as to weaken that faith, weakened also the prospects of his ultimate 
a It was in = _ poste A. = all that passed in the 
lib: {ony te ~ ie dimly remembered disclosing Pengreep’s story 
yespenting  Kingswood’s child being the Wonder of Kin Chace, 
but he could not remember whether he had mixed up with his statements 
aught concerning Lady Kingswcod and tbe Marquis of Chillin . 

At best his own knowledge on the point went no farther than the note he 
had purloined from Lady Kingswood’s desk and his own dark surmires. He 
was, however, sufficienty rati:fied that an intrigue bad been commenced by 
the marquis, and that Lady Kingswood, through her own unhappy organization, 
would bly become a victim to the designs laid to ensnare her; but bad 
he, in mad intoxication, revealed this frightful intormation to Lord Kings- 
wood? He beceme iaint and cold at the bare thought. He could not recollect 
when or bow G® 8d parted with Lord Kingswood. He vaguely remembered 
his own prostration aud Lord Kingswood’s rage; that he had been seized by 
him and violently shaken; but he could remember no further. 

Unable to rise from absolute iliness, he awai ed the appearance of one of the 
footmen to summon him to bis loréship’s presence, but no one came. He re- 
mained for some hours, but still without the dreary stillness of his apartment 
being broken in upon. At length, upable to endure the torture of suspense, be 
crawied from bis and rang his bell. It was not until he bad a dozen times 
repeated his summoxs that a eervant attended to it, and when at length a man 
= it was only to furnish bim with an incoherent statement to the effect 

° ¢yril was in a fit, and dead, or dying, or in some equally dreadful con- 
dition Lord Kingswood bad quitted the mansion in a state of frenzy; that 
Lady Kingswood and lady Maud were with Mr. Cyril, attended by physicians, 
trying to restore bim; , in ebort, that the whole house was in a sta'e of con- 
fusion and disorder; no one—not even the most inquisitive of the f-maie ser- 

able to afford a clue to the cause. 

‘The man baving thus delivered himself, disappeared as abruptly as he had 
appeared, leaving Pharisee more bewildered, perplexed and distracted at bis 
situation than ever. 

What was worse, he found himself powerless to quit his bed. The effect of 
the orvg administered to him by Pengreep wae of so exhaustive a character 
that he ielt himeeif entirely deprived of strength, and this physica! prostration 
was £0 materially increased by the mental excitement he was laboring under, 
that be eventually fainted away. 

It was in the dead of the night when he recovered from his insensibility. He 
La weak and strength'ess. The famt rays of a lamp enabled 


10 see the objects in his room, and served to tell him that, during, 





as he supposed, his long slumber, some one had visited him, and left a lamp 
burning 1or bim when he should awake. 

The burning fever which bad seized him in the morning, and the maddening 
headache which had almost driven him mad, were gone, but with them also 
what had remained of his memory. 

He gazed around him, ana wondered how and why he was there. Conscious 
of bis position, and that something of a horrible kind had happened, be yet 
could pot recollect what. His mind seemed to have gone blind. He felt lke 
one who had gone to sleep with the faculty of seeing, and had awakened with- 
out bis eyesight. He was in the position of one who, having made him-elf 
master of a poem, finds, when desirous of reciting it, tbat his memory at that 
moment refuses to render up a word. 

And while aghast at this discovery he was seized by a horrified impression 
that there was some dusky phantom in a corner of the room, awaiting a me- 
ment favorable to reveal itself to him. 

He was convinced that his eye, in one of its restless movements, had sud- 
denly caught sight of a tall figure standing motionless in the most shadoway 
portion of the apartment; but, naturally superstitious and cowardly, he dared 
not jook again in that direction. 

With a convulsive shudder be buried bis face in the pillow, and at the same 
moment he was thrilled to the marrow of his bones by a voice which spoke in 
a whisper, and which he did not recognise. 

‘* Hist! Pharisee,’’ it murmuyeo. ‘ Quick; a'tire yourself, and descend with 
noiseless steps to the picture-gallery; one awaits you there who must confer 
with you, «Lose not——” 

A faint cry of alarm checked further speech, and almost immediately he 
heard a slow, measured footstep approaching aiong the corridor, the door of 
his own apartment. It stopped for a moment at the threshold; then he had 
the door flung open, and :ome one approached his bedside. 

A cold band was laid upon his shoulder, and he shouted with fright—a fris ht 
not diminished when, upraising his terrified eyes, he bebeld, s'anding at bis 
bedside, Lord Kingswocd, with pale and baggard tuce and bloodshot eyes. 
His aspect was stern and flerce, and be said, m a commanding, barrh tone, 

** Quit your bed and attend me; no lying excuse of illpess will save you. 
Arise, or I will drag you from your bed! I caunotsleep,| cannot rest, ] can- 
not endure this torre longer: I will dare and defy the worst. Arise, wretch |! 
quickly, if you would not drive me to some deed of desperation fatal to 
yourself.”’ 

So accustomed was Pharisee to obey his lordship’s commands, that, fsint and 
weak as he was, be complied, though he with difficulty attured himself, and 
was unable to stand without clutcbiog some object, by the aid of which he sup- 
ported himself. It was not until be was in Lord Kingswood’s study, to which, 
\ollowing bis lordship, he staggered be knew not how, that bis ghastly, livid, 
pinched features, and hollow, glaring eyes, attracted the attention of his lord- 
ship to his condition. Coldly, and without 2 word, he motioned t a decanter 
of wine which stood upon a silver tray on a small table at hand, and Fharisee, 
conscious of its virtue to one in his exhausted condition, filled himself a glass— 
pot without difficulty—and drank it off. His lordship watched him in silence, 
and waited for a minute or so to observe the effect it had upon him. Presently 
he bade him drink another, and then be seated. Pharisee obeyed, and sinking 
into a chair, pressed both hands upon his brow, for the wine had a rapid and 
vioient effect upon him. It gave to him a degree of false strength, and after he 
bad conquered some little difficulty of breathing, ke removed his hands, and 
looked Lord Kingswood in the face with more firmness »nd a clearer compre- 
hension of his position than before. Lord Kingswood quickly noted the change 
the wine had wrought in his valet, and bending his piercing, glittering, haughty 
eyes upon him, he said, in an austere tone, 

“ Yesterpight you brought to me a strange, wild, apparently incomprebensi- 
ble story. You remember it, no doubt, with all its distasteful accessories ?”’ 

Pharisee bowed in silence, but in tremor. He could not remember one 
incident that haa happened the previous night. Respecting it his mind was a 
blank, though, strange to say, what bad immediately passed was retained 
by bis memory, even to the impression that some being bad been in pis 
room, and had addressed him immediately prior to Lord Kingswcod’s arrival. 
In fact, this strange conceit, or fact, as it might be, was unplea-antiy upper- 
most in bis thoughts, and it was difficult to divest himself of the belief that the 
samé dusky, spectral figure he had caught a glimpse of in the gloom of his 
chamber was hovering about him at this moment, lurking in some of the 
shadows or behind some of the pillars or projections in the apartment, ready 
to spring upon bim the moment he might be alone. Lord Kingswood, satistled 
with his silent acknowledgment, proceeded: 

“ It would be idle were I to attempt to deny that there is a shadow of truth 
in the old man’s story, improbable as it may appear. I confess I have been 
startled by it, but its grievous effects have not ended there, nor are they likely, 
unless they are arrested in their progress. Iseetbat] must baveaid. You have 
fished and ferreted out this accursed tale ; you have mixed yourself up with 
Mr. Gower’s presence at Kingswood Hall ; you saw the evident trouble it gave 
me and my wish wo be relieved trom such an incubus, and you promised to 
exert yourself to gratify my wish and ¢ffect his removal. His departure was 
accomplished by his own impetuous nature, and not by your contrivance, but 
he is still near me, to distract, to ruin, to destroy me, Pharisee, 1 must be rid 
of him ; you have embarked in this matter, you must go on wih i!—you 
canvot balt now any more thanic.n. You bave expressed and wished me to 
believe that your devotion to my service bas no limit ; I will prove it. But it 
is well that ) ou sbould know the peril of your position. I hold your life m my 
bands, you must be my creature, my tool, my slave in all matiers connected 
with this frighttul complication. If you play me false, no earthly power shall 
rescue you from a fate I have designed for you. I have thought over events 
throughout the long night and the longer day, and I must be set free or Jall. 
You must be my instrument, you shall help me to triumph, or you ebail perisn 
with me,”’ 

Pharisee heard him in silence, and a swarm of thoughts rushed through his 
brain, not of the past—relative to the events of ‘ve ni. bt be bad passed wih 
Pengreep—but of possibilities which should enable him w appear in the eyes of 
Lord Kingswood the mere creature of his will, but in reality the slow but sure 
architect of the schemes he bad already planned. He glanced at Lord Kings- 
wood’s face, and saw that he wus regarding him with a stern and savage ex- 
pression, which for the moment made his heart sink within him, and he said, 
quickly, in a faint voice, 

**T have hitherto been humbly devoted to your lordship, I am anxious to 
continue so during the time I] may have the honor to serve your lordship, and 
whatever task your lordship may command me to perform | will endeavor, to 
the utmost of my poor ability, to execute. If I should, however, fail, from no 
lack of exertion——”’ . 

** You must not fail without well considering the price it entails,’ interrupted 
Lora Kingswood, sharply. ‘Failure will be destruction to me, and | will not 
tuffer you to remain béhind to yet more deeply blast my memory by your 
revelations of the service in whieh I have employed you.”’ 

“ My lord, you alarm me!’ exclaimed Pharisee, with a ter:or as much real 
as affected. ‘ If [ comprehend your ;osition arightly, you have nought to fear 
beyond the exposure of an everyday story—a liaison with a young——.”’ 

“Peace, man! pollute not ber memory by breathing indefinitely even a re 
flectiona1;on wer with your lips,’ interposed Lord Kingswood, with an im 
petuous burst of passion. 

Then he rose up and paced the room, beating his brow with his clenched 
fist, exclaiming, 

‘God | this it is to have been unfaithful to myself—to my own honor.”’ 

Pharisee was stung by the impiied scorn, but beyond a sudden grating of bis 
teeth, which was netiher audible nor perceptible to Lord Kingswood, he be- 
trayed no sign that he heeded the taunt. He only said, 

My lord, in justice to myself, 1 must claim to be put in possession of some 
facts. J must know the grgund upen which I am to work if 1 amto wma 
successfulibsue. Ido not éxpect your Jordsbip to be minute in your revela- 
uiops to me, but I do expect your lordship to put me into possession ef such 
facte that 1] may direct clearly my course, and, despite all difficulties in my 
path, wrest a triumph for you.” 

Lord Kingswood mused for a few minutes. It was evident a fierce struggle 
was taking place between bis pride and the necersity of revealicg to Pharisee 
sufficient of that bistory which had made Horace Ve non his bitter enemy. At 
length he confronted the valet, and said, in a husky voice, with rapid utter 
ance, 

‘*T was young, wild, when betrothed to Lady Kingswood, headstrong and 
untrammelied by control. Chance threw me into the society of a lady, young 
aud beautiful, betrothed to another—be, that stern, pallid man you observed 
riding by the side of Mr. Gower in the park. A ceremony took place between 
u—?’’ 

‘* A marriage ?’’ interposed Pharisee, in an eager tone. 

Lord Kingswood’s brow fell. 

“No ; it was a delusion, a sham,” he replied, hastily. ‘ A child was born. 
I parted from both. 1 heard afterwards that both were dead, and years passed, 
leaving this assertion uncontradicted. 10! upon a certan day, this man—tbis 
‘ernon—appears, with Gower at bis elbow. ‘It is your son,’ he said, and left 
him—a jester in my peace, a canker in my domestic happivess, a withering 
blight upon my root-tree. He, having brovgbt frcm agrave into startling, 
damning life this boy, refuses to tell me whether she yet lives or not. In this 
maddening anxiety, you, like another ioui spirit of evil, appear, and say to me 
that this boy is not my child, but that | shall find her in—O! distraction—the 
Wonder of Kingswood Chace !”” 

_— uttered a sharp cry, as if his brain bad been pierced by a point of 
steel. 

A vision flashed before his eyes. A tall, th'n, ancient man stood before him, 
with uplifted hands, grinned like a demon, while be bowled in his ears the very 
words which Lord Kingswood had just spoken with such bitter emphasis. 

Another instant,and it was gone again, and the incident was once more 
buried in bis brain, to be exbumed be knew not when. 

Lord Kingswood regarded bim with gloomy surprise. 

‘““ Why that exclamation?” hes.id. ‘ You brought me that story, accompa- 
nied by such particulars shat it is impossible for me not to acknowiedge that it 
borders on the truth. But,on the other band, there is Gower, who bears so 
stropg a resembiance to the Kingswooos, if not my ton, who is he? Again, 
the mother, does she live yet? 1 must know—I must know. I will not live on 
thus. You must return to the man who drugged you—yet not befooled you— 
re must be bought, his knowledge of the jacts extracted from him at any 
cot, and then prompt action. Mark me, Pharisee, I wish to return to the con- 
diton I d alew bs since, before yon wretched boy was thrust upon 
me. He must be got ridof. I fear him—I fear bim! Agiri’s clam upon me 
might be compounded, but there is ruin in his. Let bim disappear—you un- 
derstand—and I will do batt e with all the rest. We are alone—it is the dead 
bour of the night—no living eye beholds us. I do not ask yon to obey me—I 
command you at the peri of your own life to do this | have directed you to do, 
and if you hesitate, bungie, or fail, though it cost me the gibbet, as the last 








ignominy which can be thrust upon me on earth, I will crush your miserable 
life out of you as I would that of a worm—with my heel !’’ 

The band ot Lord Kingswood was upon his neck, and his eye, with a fiery 
glare, was turned on his as he forced the last wores through his teeth, so that 
Phari ce trembled with a fear that, balf-frenzied, he would even now inflict 
upon him the fate he menaced. But Lord Kingswood released him, and said, 

** Go, I shali see you again when you nave eatorted or purchased from the 
old persor. you have named every word ot the secret he p.ssesses ; or, not 
succeeding in inducing him to be com nunicative to you, arrapge an int rview 
with him for me, and I will compel him 'o disgorge all be ki ows. To assist 
you I will for the present dispense with your attendance upon me, :0 that you 
may devote all your energies to the task imposed upon you by your own seek- 
ing. Before muny days—nay, before many hours—the information | imper- 
atively require must be mine. Go! You know the service required of you 
and the penalty attaced to default. Go!” 

Lord Kingswood waved his hand to the door of the study with an imperious 
gesture, and Pharisee, with his accustomed servile bow, glided to it without a 
wod Indeed, be was too overwhelmed to offer a remark. He was conscious 
that he had iotruded bimself into this private and painful business, and that 
he could offer no objection to the position in the matter which Lord Kings- 
wood had assigned him. At present bis brain was ina whirl, but he trusted to 
a few hours rest and self attention to reduce the chaotic seething to order, and 
to turn what pow seemed menacing and adverse to him to his own advantage. 

He closed Lord Kingswvoo’s door, and as he moved away from it a soft 
band—a woman’s hand—clutched his wrist. 

A cry escaped him. A voice instantly whispered in his ear— 

** Not a sound for your life ; follow me to tre picture-gallery.”’ 

Conquering in some degree his perturbation, he obeyed tbe injunction. He 
was accustomed to. obes-—the hour of bis rexistance had not yet come. He 
marvelled who it was who had thus seized him. Some one of the hou-ehold, 
no doubt—but who? As he could not remember what had fallen from him at 
his drunken interview wih Lird Kong: wooo, as he could Lot recollect even 
bow he got into Lord Kingswood’s stuoy from Pengreep’s dreary-lookivg apart- 
ment, it floated across bis mind that be had in some way committed himself ; 
and here was another, besides Loru Kingswood, prepared, in the dead of night, 
to scquaipt him wi h his sin of commission, ana to exact tribute for it under a 
menuce. He foilowed the dusky form betore him, which he could but indis- 
tuwetly see, and entered the picture-gallery, the figure not pausing until it 
reached a projection formed by two Corinthian pillars acting as a support to 
ope portion of the superbly decorated root. It glided behind them, and 
awaited Pharisee, who, filled with wonder snd dread, tol'owed close behind. 
From beneath the massive cloak which completel enveloped it the figure 
drew forth a small hand-lamp, and throwing buck the hood which concealed its 
head, revealed to Pharisee’s undisgui-ed astonishment the features of Lady 
Kingswood. 

He was about to utter an exclamation, when she raised ber finger and whis- 
pered, 

* Be cautious! Listento me, You are playing me false, man——”’ 

““] swear, Lady Kingswood——” interj osea Vharisee, clasping bis hands and 
addressing her. 

“ Silence!” she exclaimed, emphatically, though her voice was not raised 
above a murmur ; I sou,sht you upon my return with Mr. Cyril trom the Mar- 
quis of Chillingham’s, Ifound you prestrated by drinking, rambling in your 
speech about a daughter you bad discovered Lord Kingswood to possess. I 
was prevented questioning you, bot alone by the illness of my son, which dir- 
tressed me, but by the return of Lord Kingswood, with whom you bad a long 
and exciting interview. That I know because Lord Kingswood took no rest ; 
further, know that in the morning he had an interview with Mr. Cyril, the 
result of which was at first thought to have killed him, but has since proved to 
have been a shock which deprived him of his senses only for a time. I cannot 
ask Cyril a question, be is too ill. I cannot command myself to ask of Lord 
Kingswood an explanation, for 1 should know and teel that he was not reveal- 
ing to me the truth—it would be natural that be sbould not. As Il cannot exist 
in this desponding state of mental agony, my mind oppressed by horrible con 
jectures of injury, 1 am compelled, having no other sources from whence to 
derive information or to approach the truth, to descend to this most humiliating 
course,”’ 

for a moment the proud woman pressed her hand oyer her eyes, while 
Pharisee started at her just words as though a serpent had stung him. 

“The humiliation, haughty being, i8 yet to come,’”’ he thought. 

Removing with a sudden dash her hand from her eyes, she knitted her brows 
and compressed her lips, showing that her desire to become mistress of Lor: 
K ngswood’s falsity to herself mastered every other consideration. 

** Reveal to me what you last night disclosed to Lord Kingswood—what this 
night has transpired between you !|’’ she exclaimed. 

“ Lady Kingewood,’’ he murmured, in a tone which jarred offensively on her 
ears, ‘*‘ you know my extreme devotion to you. No created member of your 
sex but yourself ever raised up in my breast emotions which urge me to become 
to you the veriest slave. Your wish, your word, your look—s my law. Yet 
pardon me, though there is much to reveal tw you, it is yet tooearly. Iam 
about at once to proceed to make certain discoveries which, as soon as they are 
mine, shall be yours. If your Jadyship would only therefore condescend to 
wait——’? 

“1 cannot, I will not wait!’ she exclaimed, passionately. “ Villain, it you 
torture me more by this mode of concealment, 1 will drag you back by the 
throat to Lord Kingswood, and, confropting you, compel you w disclose to me 
what has transpired between 3 ou.”’ 

**On my knees J implore you to have prudence,’’ exclaimed Pharisee, horri- 
fled beyoud measure at the excitement she Letrayed, and the loudness of the 
tone in which she spoke. 

she glared down upon hin sternly, even flercely. 

“7 will be trifled with no longer |”? she cried, excitedly. ‘ I cannot bear this 
frightful incertitude. 1lcaa be calm under a knowledge of my wrong. I shall 
kvow the worst, and can then determine my revenge, but this state of unsatis 
fled suspicion arives me to irenzy. | went to but know that lam wronged, thie 
atrocious detail« you can leave tw; nother time, Speak.’ 

In an instant Pharisee detected the power + he was about to place in his hands. 
He knew by her aspect, as by ber words, how greatly sbe would value the 
information he couid give her, and he resolved that he would himself estimate 
it ata bigh price, and he determined to mave the moat of his advantage. 

** Lady Kingswood,’”’ he responded, in a crafty, msinuating tone, “ for myself 
I would not care though you tore open my breast and wrenched out my heart, 
80 that yours was the hand that performed the deed. I will tell you all I know, 
but pray consider——”’ 

| have consiceres |”? she cried, impatiently. ‘ Proceed.” 

‘*lam, my lady, betrayiog Lord Kingswood’s dearest secret,” he rejoined ; 
‘* 1am exposing myrell toa fearful penaity jor my treachery to him——”’ 

* But I have tola you yeu shall be rewarded beyond your utmost hopes for 
your faithtulness to me,’’ sbe ipterrup.ed, with a vexed manner. “ Let me 
have no more of this sickening hesitation. I have told you, man, I cannot 
bear it.’”’ 

‘Well, then, my lady, as my devotion for you will lead me to any selt-sacri 
fice, even to death itself,’ he returned, in the same fawning, soft, pleading tone 
which was 80 distasteful to her as to make her secretly shudder: “TI will tell 
you all that you will for the present require to know. I will hereafter furnish 
you with the proofs, but until you have them, I pray you will be as silent as 
the grave upon wy communication, especially to Lord Kingswood.”’ 

‘7 will,’ she answered, laconically, but firmly. 

‘* Lady Kingswood,’’ rejoined Pharisee, speaking quickly, but in a frightful 
whisper, ‘‘ while Lord Kingswood was wooing your ladyship he met with a 
young and beautilul creatare—there was a marriage—and a child.”’ 

‘* Almighty Heaven, support me !?’ gasped Lady Kingswood, and stagger- 
ing, would bave fallen, but Pharisee sprang to his teet, and caught her in his 
arms. 

In his arms, alone, and in the dead hour of the night. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


Not oft to smile descended he, 
And when be doth ’tis sad to see 
That he but mocks at misery. 
How that pale lip will curl and quiver ! 
Then fix once more as if for ever; 
As if his sorrow or disdain 
Forbade bim ever smile again. 
Well were it so—such ghastly mirth 
From joyaunce ne’er derived its birth. 
But sadder still it were to trace 
What once were feelings in that face. 
Time hath not yet the features fix’d, 
But brighter traits with evil mix’d. 

+ * ~ * 
A noble soul and lineage nigh: 
Alas, though both bestowed in vain, 
Which grief could change.—The Giaour. 


Beatrice Stannore inherited from her father a certain amount of skill in finesse, 
and she exercised it in the conversation into which she at once entered with 
Violet on being introduced to her. She had a double object to effect. She was 
anxious to ascertain for her father what relationship existed between Erle 
Gower and Lord Kingswood ; and for her own part, she was exceedingly inqui- 
sitive to know who and what he really was. 

She was desirous, too, to learn more about Violet. She was surprised and 
perplexed by her introduction. She had been taught to believe that there was 
much virtue in a rame, nothwithstanding the Immortal Bard’s startling query, 
and she did not quite like her present young and fair companion being pr: 
sented to her only under a Christian name. Still there was a bearing so distin- 
guished in both Erle and his companion, and such an unexceptionable elegance 
in Violet’s manner as well as appearance, that she could not doubt their true 
position, and though once or twice the myste y attached to both crossed her 
with an unpleasant jar on those impressions to which she had been schooled, 
she suffered the more genuine feelings to prevail. 

She fourid herself foiled in her efforts to extract from Violet the remotest clue 
to the information she sought, and was at once amused and interested by the 
amazed look which the sweet face and gentle eyes of Viclet expressed when she 
put to her a question, constructed so as to yield her something towards what 
she desired to glean. 

She was charmed, too, by the strange melody of her voice, as by the attrac 
tive simplicity of her observations, rarely offered, it is true, but 80 naive and 
unaffected, that, accustomed as Beatrice was to the society ot the young and fair 
of the high order, they were quite refrezhing. 

Ishmael, though riding and conversing with the Marquis of Chillingbam, 
watched ly, a8 he minutely observed Beatrice and Erie in their 
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recent colloquy. As his deep-hued,’thoughtful eye rested on the face of Violet , 
and it noted the heightening of her features and the faint tinge of crimson upon 
her hitherto pallid , his lip curled. 

“« The taint of Eve is ineradicable,’”’ he muttered. ‘‘ Woman’s sorrow is as 
transient as her love. In her youth her heart is, when it should be unswerving 
in its integrity, as invariable as a pring sky, now showers, now sunshine— 
tears and smiles. Bending one moment eath a seeming kill g grief, and 
while the dewdrops yet quiver and glisten upon the check, a burst of sunshine 
lights up the countenance, and all is beaming joy once more. Is it the curse 
upon the sex that it should be thus fickle—that it should be like the purpie- 
hued plant, enchanting to the eye, but a bitter and a fatal poison to the lip? 
This child of nature, an hour since all wan and sorrowful, revives under the 
gleaming of many eyes and the light pratile of a new-found friend. Such is 
the nature of them all. I have been’a fool. I looked for a diamond, and 
—s I had found it. I tested it by the flame of pure love, and it became 
ashes. 

The Marquis of Chiliingham, like Beatrice, endeavored to arcertain in what 
relation one so young and singularly beautiful as Violet stood to his old college 
friend, Horase Vernon, but for certain private reasons of his own, likewise in 
order to gratify the morbid but not unnatural curiosity of Lady Kingswood 
= regard to Erle, he was desirous of worming out the real history of the 

jatter. 

What emotions the unusual beauty of Violet raised in the marquis’s breast he 
alone knew. Occasionally, when certain that he was not observed, bis eye 
gloated over rather than examined her features, but with bis usual impertuba- 
bility, the effect they had upon him he by no sign betrayed. 

«J must carve out an hour, Vernon,’’ he gaid, when he found that Ishmael 
met the few suggestions he proffered respecting Violet with coldly evasive an- 
swers, ‘‘to renew some of those pleasant scenes and bappy hours we have 
passed together in the very brightest period of our youth. I bave not forgotten 
those events, most dear to my recollections, any more than I have the inestim- 
able obligations I have been and still am—for they can never be repaid—under 
to you. I should like once more to recall them with you to prove that, amid 
all the changeful scenes of my life, the bitternesses, the toils, the embroilments, 
and the many cares of years of political strife, they have flourished green and 
blooming where you would oy, suppose I had the smallest space for the 
purely sentimental—the poetry of human nature.”’ 

A sardonic smile for a moment lighted up the pale features of Ishmael. 

“T would not recall those scenes, those events,’’ he said, in a tone of acer- 
bity. ‘I bave no green spots in my memory now.”’ 

** Nay,’’ objected the marquis, ‘‘ I will not hear you say so. I have no very 
elevated potion of human nature, I promise you. I have had sufficient insight 
with the spoils of office in my gift, to sicken at the bare thought of sincerity, 
truthfulness and nobility of soul. Yet I have, perhaps, by the force of contrast 
a more vivid recollection of some past circumstances which glow the brighter, 
grow the greener, because of the scorn I teel for a very significant portion ot 
my own kind. You may have been deceived, betrayed—like too many of us, 
have reaped the basest ingratitude for the golden grains of generous service 
sown by you ; but Horace, man, the times and scenes I speak of are pure and 
unblighted still, and may well be looked back to with a keener appreciation of 
their worth, a more joyful recognition of their blossoming, for they are imper- 
ishable flowers blooming upon an otherwise barren eoil.’’ 

‘‘ More like the ignis fatwus gleaming over a stewing morass,’’ rejoined Ieh- 

mael. ‘Intangible, treacherous lures. I tell you, Chillingham, they are 
withered twigs, they are perished flowers, nothing but dead Jeaves, to prove to 
us what fools we have been. Green spots of the memory! they are grave 
mounds to mark where our brightest aspirations, our purest purposes, our un- 
sullied and unsullying resolves and our generous designs are buried. Let us 
not revive the past, 1 pray you ; to me it would be a progress from an ice- 
region into an atmosphere ot flame.’’ 
» “I must see you, misanthrope though you be,” rejoined the Marquis of Chil- 
lingbam. ‘* You were not always a Timon, and I do not believe you are now, 
or I should not see you thus exercising a careful guardianship over two young 
people who are favored with a carriage—a mien—certainly unusually distiv- 
guisbed,”’ 

‘* You are welcome to your surmise, my 
coldly. 

«Tut, tut, tut, Horace, you protest a little too much,I fear. DoasI do. I 
make the world my slave—I do not suffer myself to be the world’s slave,’’ re- 
joined the marquis. “I expect nothing, and I obtain a very satisfactory return. 
Come, Vernon, admit, if even disappointed in your hopes, you have yet a very 
full return in the loving companionship of these two charmi: g people.”’ 

‘¢ Even in this supposition, my lord marquis, you err,’ responded Ishmael, 
with a scornful smile. ‘I bave been a benefactor to both ; the one shrinks 
from me with fear, the other regards me with a haughty, defiant spirit, dnstinc- 
tively believes me to be an enemy, and displays the most flery impatience at 
my attempted control.’’ 

‘¢ The maiden shrinks from you because you ever stand before her like the 
grim giant of the Hartz Mountains ; and the other, because you direct and com- 
mand like a feudal lord rather than a tender father,’’ rejoined the marquis. 

There was a silence for a minute. The brow of Ishmael fell, but it was evi- 
dent, from a slight changing expression of bis features, that the observation of 
the marquis bad somewhat moved him. 

Presently the marquis, bending towards him, whispered, 

“1 can take a liberty with you, Horace: that would be a tolerated question 
from me which would be unpardonable insolence from another. Tell meif you 
will—I admit that I am very anxious to know how you came to be in possession 
of—of——’’ 

He hesitated. 

*« Of what, my lord ?’’ asked Ishmael, with some surprise on his features. 

“Toe Famity Secret or Lorp Kincswoop,”’ added the marquis empbatically. 

The dark eyes of Ishmael gleamed, a smile moved bis lips, even though his 
teeth were closed firmiy together. Conscious, however, that the marquis’s 
eyes were on his face, he composed his features to a calm, rigid expression. 

‘* What may that secret be, my lord ?”’ he asked. 

“¢ Absurd in you to put that question to me, Horace,’’ rejoined the marquis. 

“ Wherefore, my Lord of Chillingham ?’’ interrogated Ishmael. 

“ Why, you have him here, immediately before us, riding with the young 
ladies, Stanhope’s daughter and your fair incognita,’”’ responded the marquis, 
pointing to Erle. 

I-hmael raised his eyes to those of the marquis. 

“« How knew you that he was asecret of Lord Kingswood’s?’’ he inquired, a 
little hastily. 

‘¢ Kingswood told me so himeelf,’’ replied the marquis. 

‘‘Ha! When?’ rejoined Ishmael, eagerly. 

“Oh, at Kingswood Hall,’’? answered the marquis, readily. ‘*‘ My oppor 
tunities with you have been so few that I have not been able to put a question 
to you. I met Mr.—Mr.—Gower—I think Lady Kingswood called him—at 
Kingswood’s seat, whence he takes his title. The youth excited a great ical of 
notice, and in fact executed a dashing feat of horsemanship in the rescue of 
young Lady St. Clair. Oh, I assure you heis by no means unknown personally 
tome. I was amazed to meet him at my house the other night, and equally 
astonished to find him in your custody instead of that of Lord Kingswood. 
There seems a great deal of mystery, and there was, I know, a vast de.) of un 
easiness about vim at Kingswood Hall, I am usually unafiected by these sort 
of things, but I must admit, in this matter,! am curious. The young man is 
wonderfully like Kingswood too. Like enough to be his son. Yet I have known 
Kingswood since his marriage,and I am sure be cannot be his son——’’ 

** Indeed |’’ ejaculated Ishmael, with emphasis. 

‘« That is by marriage,”’ hagtily subjoined the marquis, “ because he was not 
married before he wedded the present Lady Kingswood.”’ 

‘Indeed !’’ again exclaimed Ishmael. 

The marquis stared at him. 

‘* By Heaven, Vernon, what do you insinuate?’ he cried. 

“ Nothing,’ responded Ishmael, coldly. 

“« Nay, it appears to me that you do,’’ persisted the marquis. ‘ There can 
be no doubt about the extraordinary resemblance between yonder boy and 
Kingswood. You,I believe, know why. Would you have me credit that he is 
the offspring of a marriage prior to that with Lady Kingswood, and that she, 
the proud, haughty daughter of the——’’ 

‘¢ Believe, my lord marquis, whatever may be congenial to your experience 
your suspicions, or the wildest flights of your fancy,’’ interposed Ishmael. “ i 
bid you inter, surmise, believe nothing.’’ 

“« But you know and can give me the information if you feel a disposition to 
reveal it to me,’”’ urged Lord Chillingham. ‘1 bave a peculiar and an urgent 
reason for becoming acquainted with his parentage, and you would add to those 
inestimable favors of which I have already spoken if you would even give me 
a clue to the facts, and leave the rest to me,”’ 

A smile curled the lip of Ishmae!—a cold, scornful emile. 

“¢ Though your manner is chilling and reserved, my lord marquis, your im- 
agination is fertile,’’ be answered ; ‘ exercise it, it may belp you to the truth. 
Yon boy is Lord Kingswood’s family secret ; so let him remain for the present. 
A day will come, not far distant, when that secret will be proclaimed in a man- 
per which will set at rest for ever all doubts or speculations ; until that hour 
your lordship must excuse my reticence upon the subject.” 

There was a firm determivatign in the tone of Ishmael, that’ admitted of no 
farther remark ; and the marquis having utterly tailed im bis object, shortly 
after pleaded official business, and galloped away—not, bowever, until he had 
fastened his eyes with an earnest, scrutinising gaze upon V.olet’s wondrously 
beautiful face. 

A face and form which sgill attracted crowds of admiring followers, and ex- 
torted the never-ending query, “‘ Who is she?’’ which no one appeared to be 
able to answer. 

The ride was, after the departure of the Marquis of Chillingham, brought to a 
termination. Beatrice, who had been jomed by her brother Cariton, took her 
leave of Violet with a profession of tenderness and friend)iness which seemed 
to cause the Jatter some wonder ; while Carlton, who bad not had an oppor- 
tunity cf speaking two words to Violet, though he was prepared to have rattled 
off a thousand, did not disguise that it was a source of vexstion to him to part 
thus abruptly with one who appeared to have turned the beads of scores of 
young, flasbing fellows like himself, and would bis if he had not fancied that it 
was already more than half-turned by Lady Maud &t. Clair. 

The same strange, savage smile rested on the features of Ishmael, while he 
watched the separation, as had moved them when he spake of Erle to the Mar- 
quis of Chillingbam. And that night as he sat alone with Erle, who was appa- 
rently deeply engaged in reading, but in reality thinking of the old library at 
Kingswood, and how he could contrive to revisit it, he said to bim : 

“ You were the guest of Sir Harris Stanhope’s son, It would be well that you 
invite him here ; and as his sister already has formed an acquaintance with 
Violet, and would not be a companion for her lonely hours of whom I should 
disapprove, include her in the invitation. You may add that, in your desire to 
respond to his kind reception of you on your arrival in London, im a similar 


lord marquis,’’ returned Ishmael, 





spirit you will, on their first visit here, receive them as old and valued friends, 
—— other guests to interfere with the attention you are desirous of paying 

Erle looked upon these instructions with some quiet, inward marvel. *They 
did not square with the rigid seclusion in which himself and Violet had 
been as yet kept by Ishmael in the large and costly mansion in which they 
now dwelt, but he had nothing to offer in the way of objestion, so he at once 
complied with the request. 

In fact, he was rather glad of repaying the obligation he was under to 
Carlton, and he liked the society of Beatrice. She was always engaging in her 
manner, and she yielded a deterence to his opinion, and, in fact, to him in all 
things a complaisance which is especially agreeable and flattering to the male 
sex in general, when offered by a handsome girl, and was to Erle in particular. 

The invitation was despatched, accepted, and a quiet but plehsant evening 
was passed. Beatrice played and sang brilliantly, and Violet sat ing ear- 
nestly at her fingers as they swept over the keys of the piano, and ning to 
her unweariedly; the more patiently and pleasedly because Beatrice, feeling in 
a sentimental mood, sang some plaintive love-ballads with touching earnestness 
and excellent taste. 

Carlton was rather perplexed by the conduct of Violet, He was certainly 
greatly attracted and fascinated by her face; he was susceptible to the charms 
of exquisitely-formed features, and as he gazed on the countenance of Violet, 
80 instinct with innocent sweetness, be found himself forgetting Lady Maud and 
growing gradually enraptured; but though he exerted himself to create a sen- 
sation, he found that he did not accomplish a successful result. 

Violet listened to his rattle and his laughing badinage with the air of one who 
did not comprehend the language in which he spoke, and in truth rather shrank 
from him, which a little amazed him. He, however, only redoubled his atten- 
tion, in order to maintain a character he believed bimself to possess, that of 
being rather a favorite with the fair—that is, pretty sex. 

Ishmael was present durirg the whole of the evening, but beth Violet and 
Erle were surprised to find him play a part to Beatrice and Carlton which was new 
to them. Nothing transpired during the evening to mer the equanimity which 
prevailed, and they all parted, apparently mutually gratified. 

Sir Harris Stanhope, who yet hung back frcm the srranged interview between 
himself and Lord Kingswood, was quite elated at the opportunity thus thrown 
in his way, as it were, of obtaining the information he wished. He never ex- 
pected to make anything important of Carlton. He was too thoughtless and 
heedless ever to make a diplomatist. He invariably spoke before he thought, 
yet he occasionally profited from this very toible ; because, by Carlton’s frank- 
ness, he sometimes elicited facts which he desired to become master of, and 
Carlton readily revealed them when questioned. 

Beatrice, on the contrary, he could place more reliance upon. He knew she 
seldom spoke without thinking, and without asking or troubling himself to 
ascertain what plan she adopted to secure intelligence he was anxious to possess, 
he generally received it from her when he instructed her to obtainit. He, 
therefore, finding himself yet unfurnished with the details of Erle Gower’s 
history, no sooner learned trom Beatrice that herself and Carlton had been 
pressed to visit Violet and Erle again—presred by Vernon himself—strangely 
enough deluded himself with a fancy that Vernon had forgotten him, and he 
therefore commanded rather than urged them to accept the invitation, and to 
repeat their visits, if only in the shape of calls again and again. 

Beatrice wanted no urging, nor for that matter, did Carlton, for he was piqued 
by Violet’s manner towards him—not that she was cold, but that she was in- 
different. He could make no impression upon her. He knew, he felt, that he 
might as well have been absent as present, so far as any influence his socicty 
created in her mind was concerned. Therefore, true to the perverseness of 
humen nature, he, when in her society, redoubled his attentions to her. 

They met again and again. Ishmael was careful they should not be joined 
py — companions at present. That was an arrangement to be carried out 

nereafter. 

One night, as they all four sat together, he, in a retired part of the room, 
apparently reading a book, attentively watched them. Violet, in deep thought, 
was seated by Carlton’s side, be pouring low, earnest sentences into her ears, 
not one word of which she heard. Erle, too, was abstracted, so profoundly 
wrapped in meditation, indeed, he was wholly unconscious that Beatrice had 
called his attention to an exquisitely-executed drawing which represented a 
youth and maiden standing upon a balcony together, gazing at the moon, even 
as they had once stood together, when he developed his knowledge of astro- 
nomy, instead of talking sentiment, as she thought he ought to have done. 
Perceiving that his attention had been carried away by some—she knew not 
how deep—memories, she suffered her dark, earnesteyes to rest with an intent 
gaze upon his young, handsome, noble features. 

It was at this junc. ure that Ishmael said to himself, with the old, savage, 
relentless smile, 

‘“‘ Thus shall it be. Stanbope played the vMain to her and tome. Through 
his infernal, heartless agencies, both these instruments of my in-atiable ven- 
geance have had their young lives embittered and their bappiness possibly 
blighted. Yon girl is heart-stricken by the attractions of Erle. I see tbat ber 
soul already is transferred to him ; she loves him with all the deep and flery 
passion of such a nature as bers. If woman’s beart can break for disappoint- 
ment in Jove, hers shall, for she shall never have him, even though Er'e has 
more than hinted that he loves her. And for this cub of Stanhope’s, why, aye, 
let him plunge himself the whole depth of his future happiness—as I bave done 
—in an absorbing love. He may, fe will, be must, for Violet’s is a beauty 
which would enslave a nobler nature—one less susceptible to woman’s fascina- 
tion than his. They shall both bave latitude until they are utterly enmeshed— 
then away with the objects of their passion ; they shall meet no more. Let 
them droop, pine, wither through their despairing unhappiness. I will wreak 
my vengeance upon the paltry caitiff, their tather—Sir Harris Stanhope—who 
aided, from the worst of motives, 10 wreck my peace on earth for ever !’’ 

(1 be continued.) 








HARRIS’S PATENT SIFTING MACHINE. 

Every contrivance which tends to lessen manual labor and pro- 
mote economy and cleanliness is a boon bestowed upon society. 
The smallest inventions are by no means the least useful ; on the 
contrary, they, as a general thing, reach and benefit a large class 
in every community. Among the smaller social inventions may 
be classed ‘“ Harris’s Patent Sifting Machine.” It is of the ut- 
most simplicity,.and is not at all siable to get out of order. Its 
construction will be readily perceived by examining our illustra- 
tion. When that which is to be sifted is placed in the upper 
sieve, the lid is closed down so that not a particle of dust can 
escape. By turning the outside crank, the sieve is put into rapid 
motion, and its contents are quickly and most thoroughly sifted. 

It is not only invaluable in every household, but in many 
trades its use is now becoming general, For instance it is 
constantly used by druggists, chenrists, confectioners, bakers, agri- 
cultural stores, spice and coffee grinders, tobacco and snuff manu- 
facturers, marbleworks, ironfounders, typefounders, manufac- 
tories, hotels, &c., &c, The testimonials to the merit of Harris’s 
Sifting Machine are numerous and most flattering. Among 
those who use it—and their name is legion—we may mention 
Rushton & Clark, A. B. & D. Sands, J. C, Ayer, Preston & Mer- 
rill, James R. Chilton, Bowers & Whiteman, John Taylor, W. 
H. Weller, Ruggles, Nourse & Mason, C, W. Randolph, Fessen- 
den & Whitemore, E. E. Dyer & Co., E. Treadwell & Sons, John 
Anderson & Co., Lorillard, Lilienthal, C. Brewer & Son, N. 
Sherwood, Steam Marble Works, John Baird & Co., Allaire 
Works, R. Hoe & Co., Fulton Iron Foundry, Miles Greenwood, 
Richard Norris & Son, 8. H. Rawson & Co., Morgan Works, 
James Connor & Sons, Colonel Samuel Colt, Sharpe’s Rifles, 
Girard House, Astor, Metropolitan, Tremont, Eutaw, and a host 
ef other business places and hotels quite impossible to mention. 

The immense patronage it has received and continues to re- 
ceive is the most convincing proof of its great and practical 
utility. It is manufactured by the inventor, Samuel Hi is, in 
Springfield, Massachusetts, where all orders will be supplied. 
‘The agents in New York are Stevens, Brothers & Co., 222 Pearl 
street. 








A FRIEND was staying with a Welsh parson, and heard him preach 
in the afternoon. 

“By Jove,” said he, ‘‘ there was good in your sermon. I didn’t 
think you—abem !” 

“It would be odd if there was not,” said the preacher, “ it was 
one of Bishop Butler's.” 

“Bishop Butler’s, was it? Well, now, you surprise me. I have 
read Dr. Butler’s sermons, end I did not recognise it.” 

“Oh,” says the other, “you don’t know how I manage. I have 
two servicee—one in Welsh, one in English. Well,I translate his 
sermons into Weleh, to begin with, and thus I am safe; my Welsh 
flock don’t read Butler. Then I take my Welsh and translate it into 
a and after that the old boy himself would not know them 
again.’ 

Pemepy ror Dirntnerta—Dr. Benedist, of New Orleans, who has 
used the following recipe for a year in the treatment of diphtheria, 
has never losta case: “Gargle or wash the inside of the throat 
frequently with a teaspoonful of tincture of black cohosh diluted 
with a little water. Commence using it on the firet symptoms of 
soreness or inflammation. It dees not burn or cauterize, but soothes 
and relieves the irritation. Do not swallow, asit would nauseate. 
Continue the use once in two hours until relieved. The tincture 
can be had at any drug store.” 


? GHESS. 


All should be addressed to T. Frére, 


the Chess Department 
Chess Editor, Home Life Insurance Co., 16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


PROBLEM NO. 288—By Cart Morier (W. C. C.), New York. 
White to play and checkmate in four moves. 









YUjyy; 
Uy 
Yj 


Yi, 


WHITE, 
TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Cani Motixr. Many thanks for your valuable contributions, 


The enviable reputation of “* W, C, 0,’’ 


We are happy to present you by your true title, 
Thanks for your favor. It 


must now be transferred to its rightful owner.—A. E., N. ¥. 
will receive due attention, 





One of the match games played between Messrr. Koiisce and Mepury. 


wuitr, BLACK, WHITE, BLACK, 

Mr. K. Mr. M, Mr. K. . M. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 4 KttoK4 BtoKs 
2KttokK Bs KttwoQBs 16 P tke P B tks P 
SsPtoQBs Bio Gach 16 PtoK BS R to Q (a) 
4 QtoR4(b) Bto Q2¢¢ 17 Castles Q’s R B tke Kt 
5 P tke P 5 18 QP peas 
6 Qto Kt tks Kt (oh) 19 RtoQs K to 4 
7 Qtke Kt KttoBs pe thy | K Rto Rt 
8 BteB4é KitoBé 21 Pto K Kts Rto Kt4 
9PtoQs QtwK?2 22 B tka P BtoB? 
10 Bto ts PtoQBs 2 KRtkeR Btks R 
ll Kt to PtoK RS a Sone PteKts 
12 B tke Kt tke B 25 B to B 6, and wins, 
13 Q tke Q tks Q 


(a) The only correct defence here is Kt to K B 3, 

(6) The best eounter move, 

(ec) A bad move, which unnecegsartly sacrifices a Pawn. 

(d) This game was 60 badly upened by Black, that it was lost in effect from the beginning 
White having now « Pawn pilus, and a safe position, 


OUR BILLIARD COLUMN, 


Edited by Michael Phelan. 


To ConREsronpENnTs,—All questions sent to Mr. Phelan in reference to the rules of the 
game of billiards will in future be answered in this coluum. It would be too much laber 
to send written answers to so many correspondents, 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
k, EK, A., Milan, Erie county, O,—It does count against him. 
P. D., Burlington, N. J,—No, 





THE WORLD OF BILLIARDS. 

HisroricaL RomMANcE AND REALITY OF BILLIARDS.—In an interesting article on French 
billiards, prepared expressly for the Billiard Oue, by a distingu amateur, who has 
devoted much of bis leisure to the science and history of billiards, we find the following 
real romance of billiard history: “ France bas p d many disti ish ¢ post re of 
billiards, and some of her mest celebrated men have been great rofictents in tebirame. 
Louts XIV., the Grand Monarque, ‘ whose glance uoed porte, WAs ab inveterate and 
entbusiastic billiard player, and the game was, consequentiy, the favorite 
cowt, M, de Chamillart, Louis’s Minister of Finance, owed his first recognition by the 
great Louis to bie admirable skill at billiards, Chamillart was « Parisian lawyer of creat 
talents and incorruptible integrity. only 1ecreation which he allowed himself irom . 
his arduous studies and labors was @ occasional hour's play with a brother lawyer and 
friend on a table which he bad purchased and placed in @ room in hishouse, By daily 

ractice he insensibly reached a wonderful degree of fi A nobi: of the court 
Sorine accidentally seen him play spoke of bim to the King, wha ve then ful’ of b Miard- 
ardor, and es ly desirous of ‘taking down’ some of hiwcos —*% wes rather too 

roud of their game, A court carriage was sent for Clogge Jini te ana uc slaved with the 
ing against two of the noblemen who thought themmnVes ‘som= o miliards,’ Their 
pride was taken down by Chamillart, to the intense delight of the King. who immediately 
presented him with a th d Jouls, p ing to double the sum ff Chamillart could eff-ot 
a carom when the three balis were placed in « straight ifne, which the lawyer did, and 











keted his money. A ments were for him in the royal apd the 
ing was to be seen frequently walking through the gardens, leaning on friend 
Chamillart, an ing him on state affaiis, for he discovered Cha possersed 





the ecience of government as well as the science of billiards. The billiard-player had also 
other qualities, rare among Louis’s courtiers—he was temperate, virtuous and honest, and 
hesitated not to tell the King the truth on all matters in which he was consulted. The 


King subsequently inted him Minister of Finance, # post which he filled with scrupulous 
integrity and marked ability, economizing everywhere and reducing the state debt. In his 
it of power he did not forget his old billiard-playing friend and lawyer, but bad 


im appointed to a judgeship, and the Wage Be them was still more strong'y 
cemented by the mariiage of the judge’s son to {llart's daughter, the former receiving 
a title and commission in the army from the King, and his ® generous dowry frem 
the same royal source.” 

Bu..iarps 1 Micaigan.—The billiard amateurs of Batavia and Leroy hed « trial o 
strength, lately, at the latter town, which resulted in the tri of the Leroy gentlemen 
The parties are to have another trial very soon, when the Bata hope to win. 

THE AMATEUR TOURNAMENT AT PueLan’s.—The interest created by this affair continues 
toi , and in ideration of that fact, the donors of the prize-table have concluded 
to pffer one more elaborate and valuable, the one originally intended for the prize being « 
wh, bat that now offered being worth $700. It is richly Inlaid, and finished in 
every detail, The bulletin of runs in the various games, up to the 1é#th » Blood 
thus: 





Aroand the table 6 
Four ball carom % 
Three ball French 20 





Caseee POSE 2. ccccccccccccccvccscsccccccccccesecopevocescoosoooons vreeee O08 

The table is now on exhibition at the rooms, and gentlemen have the satisfaction of secing 
what they are “ running”’ after. 

A Youre aspirant for billiard honors, Mr. Goldthwaite, of N. Y., bad an t 
of measuring bis son Priday afternoon at Phelen's ‘Roomna "Mr. Phelan played 
some discount games with the you Trojan, the latter winning three out of seven ; the 
former, four, Mr. G. is a promising young player, and, after aJew years’ more 
may be able to compete with some of our best players. 

M. Berorn.—This distinguished artist still remains in New giving public and 
private exhibitions and lessuns to students of the game. His te are evidently 
appreciated in the most flattering quarters, as we learn that, at a privete exhibition, given 
at the private mavel n of Mr, Richard Hilt he was presented with « gold-mounted oue, 
valued at $600, and subscribed for by the ladies. 

d by an 


We were rather ast 4 ated ate Sy my rport 
reammes, stating that pontiennan aa 


to Le an extract from one M, Berger's 
“jump in a hat, on the bands, and will fall on the billiard and carom. He will go 
@ paper circle and carom on the table.” The sudden change of the great French 
exhibitions to performances «la Hanlon, « talent which we were unaware that he 
sessed, we confess, rather staggered us. We have heard of Barnum’s India-Rabber 
utting himeeli in a wine-box, but how M. Berger, even if he were 
Pimeeif into any sort of a hat that we into the mind of man 
idea 





a 


manu acture, we could not corceive. 
more staggering. But M. Berger’s falling on the table frightened 
and that of the table; for if performed 
wonderful impetus to the manufacture of billiard-tabies. 
ever, by the reflection that it was the French-English of 
according to knowledge, made M. Berger himself do 
which he possesses such a magica! control. We doubt tt at he could fulfil 
¢ himeelf, for he is no light weight, but we know 
Tor anything else he likes to make them do. 


A Porutan Ipga.—The ides of admitting the y= oar ie 
+ ar by 4 to 
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the travelling and personal expenses of the 

disposed of as the players themselves may decide. 
Mxesens. KAVANAGH AND Guany's Exnisition Toun.—These gentlemen commence the 

hibition tour, which we announced their intention ofa = our lest, in Brooklyn 

Friday evening, st Montague Hall, on which occasion Mr. will be present and sasist. 

A report of the proceedings will be published im our next. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Marcu 20, 1861. 

















THE HOUSK OF NICHOLAS VEEDER, IN SCIOTA, O°POSITK SCHENECTADY, N. ¥, WHICH HF HAS OCCUPIED FOR OVER SEVENTY YEARS, 


NICHOLAS VEEDER, ONE OF THE REVO- 
LUTIONARY HEROES, 
Now in His Handredth Year. 


In a late number we gave the portrait and house of old 
Ralph Farnham, whose recent decease is fresh in the 
public mind. We have now to introduce pictorially to 
our readers another of that. fine old race, Nicholas Veeder, 
whose history is scarcely less interesting than that of old 
Ralph. 

Nicholas Veeder was born at a place ther known as 
the Hook, but what is now called Reeseville, New York: 
State, on the Mohawk River, opposite Schenectady. H 
commenced his military career as a militia man in 1776, 
under Captain Van Guisling, in Colonel Wemple’s regi- 
ment, and was personally engaged in the battle of Beaver 
Dam, when the American forces were attacked by the 
Tories. He wasalso present at the capture of Butler, the 
famous Indian chief. 

In 1777 his regiment was ordered to join the army 
under General Gates, then encamped at Half Moon 
Sprouts, Saratoga county, but while they were on their 
marcelf they heard of General Burgoyne’s surrender, and 
they fell in with a large number of his army as prisoners 
of war, then en route for Albany. 

His next service to his country was at Canghnawagha 
and Canajoharie, when the Tories, aided by a large body 
of Indians, attempted to burn those places, 

When the war was over he settled in the very building 
he now occupies, and which is situated in Sciota, oppo- 

ite Schenectady. This house was built in 1745, and was 
a kind of stockade fort. ‘The wall is formed of stone, 
und the upper portion of wood. We have given an 
exact picture of this remarkable building, which remains 
with very little alteration as it was a century ago. The 
ipper portion, or loft, which we also illustrate, has been 
converted by this fine old soldier into a kind of armory, 
and contains many interesting relics of the revolutionary 
struggle, such as village-made swords, army sabres, * 
blunderbusses, muskets, &c. There is also a most curious 
old powder horn. 

He married soon after his settlement here, but his wife 
has been dead many years. Two sons alone survive of 
his family. 

His portrait is from a photograph by Mr. Shaw, of 
Schenectady, and was taken last June. 

He enjoys excellent health, and, like all old soldiers, 
is fond of talking over the great and stirring events in 
which he was an actor. 

He was born in December, 1761, and is consequently 
in his hundredth year. 





VIEW IN CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
Fourth Street, east of Vine Street. NICHOLAS VEEDER, A SOLDIER OF THE REVOLUTION, NOW iN MiSs MUNDREVIU Yea 
Fourtn street has long been the fashionable thorough- PHOTOGRAPHED BY SHAW, SOHENECTADY, N. ¥. 
fare of Cincinnati, but it is not more 
than five years since the magnificent 
buildings represented in our engraving 
were erected, The business part of 
the street belore that date was east of 
Walnu‘, the Post-office being on the 
corner of Sycamore, but with the re- 
moval of the Post-office to its present 
site on the corner of Vine street, 
and the erection of those elegant struc- : > Vf 
tures, the most fashionable and suc- Ri Ou ” Wfyfp \ 


cessful business houses fixed their | meat ey, ee 
location in this vicinity. The corner , . WN aan SS 
pW opposite the Post-office (ot Wh : Mi AN 
which we introduce a partial view), is y se = WN 
occupied in the two er Neate by v ile . \\S 
that prince of tailors, T. W. Sprague, a a 
the only man in the West who ap- 
proaches New York clothiers in extent 
of his business and elegance of his 
workmanship. Mr. Sprague came to 
Cincinnati in 1850, without capital, 
and by his untiring industry, affable 
manners and foresight has achieved a 
most brilliant success, His ready- 
made clothing is manufactured by 
N. Perry & Co., at Newark, N.J., the 
custom work in Cincinnati. The 
manufacturing firm, who are partners 
of Sprague, possess every facility for 
for extensive and economical opera- 
tions, and import their own French 
and English goods, and with their 
present experience are constantly in EXTERIOR VIEW OF THE HOUSE NOW OCCUPIED BY NICHOLAS VEEDRE. 








the lead in fashion and material. This establishment 
may be considered one of the lions of the city, and proves 
certainly a great blessing to those who arrive im the 
Quecn City a little outré in the exterior symbols of the _ 
gentleman. 

The upper part of this magnificent building is occupied 
by the Queen City Commercial College. Founded in 
February, 1860, with Richard Nelson, J. M. Walters and 
A. Millar, men of fame and experience in mercantile educa- 
tion, practical business and penmanship, gt the head of 
the faculty, it was enabled to enlist such men as Miles 
Greenwood, Gen. Carey, Rev. Dr. Wise, Dr. Vatticr and 
Judge Filden as Directors, and found its way at once 
into puolic favor and confidence. A Board of Exami- 


» ners, consisting of twelve gentlemen, members of leading 


mercantile and manufacturing houses, has the exclusive 
power of awarding the diploma of the College. Our 
visit of inspection to the large, well-lighted and well- 
filled rooms of this institution, gave us an increased 
appreciation ef the wealth, intelligence and influence of 
the Great Wcst. ‘The students in this College, though 
mostly from the Queen City, number amongst them 
young men from the Southern and Western States, even 
including Texas, California and the Canadas. The 
capability of the Professors and thoroughness of instruc- 
tion have made the present and insure the future suc- 
cess of the College. 

The next large building is the well-known Pike’s 
Opera House, the largest and most elegant theatre in the 
West. Until now the success of the opera has not been 
adcquate to the capital invested ; but the rapidly increas- 
ing wealth and taste of Cincinnatians cannot fail to up- 
hold the enterprise and encourage its liberal originator 
to farther efforts. In the first of the stores, forming 
the first storey of this palace, we find Wheeler & Wil- 
son’s Sewing Machine Company represented by William 
Sumner & Co., who have fitted up an establishment 
which outstrips in size and elegance any sewing,machine 
sales-room in the world—six hundred yards of carpet 
being required to cover the floor of the room, William 
Sumner & Co, having the sole right to supply the ter- 
ritory from Pittsburg to St. Louis, have sub-agencies 
in all the principal towns of Ohio, Indiana and Ken- 
tucky. Of all the machines made by Wheeler & Wilson 
last year, one-sixth were sold by the Cincinnati agency ; 
and, in order to save the expense of freights, it became 
necessary to have the heavier parts of the machines 
manufactured in Cincinnati, and they have now a large 
factory in full operation. 

In one year Wheeler & Wilson,sold twenty-one thou- 
sand three hundred and five machines, being double the 
sales of any other company; and, as the economy of 
their use is becoming daily more known, the demand 
is increasing. All honor to the man who invented 
the sewing machine, and to those who, with unprece- 
dented energy, make his invention attainable to all 
classes of society and in every part of 
the world. 

Next door, occupying a store-room 
of equal size, with the addition of a 
basement under the whole, we find 
the most elegant and complete book- 
store in the West, owned by Messrs. 

tickey, Mallory & Co. Besides a 
complete assortment of standard medi- 
cal and law books, their shelves cvon- 
tain all the requirements for private 
libraries and for the extensive Western 
trade. The collection of paintings, 
formerly belonging to the Western 
Art Union, together with their stock of 
rare and expensive illustrated works, 
give a great atiraction to this estab- 
lishment and make ita favorite ren- 
dezvous for artists and literary gen- 
tlemen. Messrs. Rickey, Mallory& Co. 
are very popular in the West, ond 
supply an immense: territory ;- their 
retail department is furnished in ex- 
quisite taste, and is altogether the finest 
establishment of the kind im ‘the 
West. 

In the same square with the fashion- 
able clothier, the gentleman will beable 
to procure another requisite of his 
toilet at J. Deter’s, who is the great 
authority, in his line ; and if he cannot 
find all thatis fashionable, fanciful and 
comfortable in the boot and shoe line 
at this establishment, there will be 
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VIEW IN CINCINNATI—FOULTI STREET WAST OF VINE STREET), THE FASHIONABLY AND BUSINESS THOROUGHFARE OF THE QUEEN 


no use for him to try and suit his fancy this side of Paris or 
London. 

In the middle distance of our picture looms up the tall build- 
ing occupied by Moore, Wilstach, Keys & Co., the publishers, 
stationers and blank book manufacturers. Here we walk up- 
stairs and down-stairs, through masses of stationery and books, 
through press-rooms and engine-rooms, see typesetters, printers, 
binders, gilders, and long rows of girls stitching and folding, 
until. we reach the sixth or seventh storey. Messrs. Moore, 
Wilstach & Keys’ establishment is, we believe, the oldest in 
their line in the West; their business has grown up with Cin- 
cinnati and the West until now it corresponds in extent with 
the vastness of the territory they supply. We have seen speci- 
mens of their workmanship at State and Mechanic Fairs, and 
they are invariably noted down for first premiums, Their publi- 
cations are always carefully prepared, and suited for their mar- 
ket, and, if not numerous, always successful. The members of 
the firm are all practical men in their various departments, and 
careful, high-toned business men. We hope to be able to illus- 
trate the Queen City more extensively, and show to the world at 
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| large how far the Great. West has advunced in importance, 
wealth and civilization. 





THE GREAT OX OF MARDI GRAS, 
Mazpr Gras, or Shrove Tucsday—the day celebrated by pan- 
cake-eating and church-going in England—is something more of 
a festival in France, Till within some fifteen years past it was 
very much kept indeed in’ Paris,. The great procession was the 
event of the month, fancy dresses were worn as in Rome‘at the 
Carnival, there was abundant riot and disorder, the police had 
their hands full—boys shouted Mardi Gras ! Mardi Gras !—liter- 
ally “ fat Tuesday,” und there were grand times generally speak- 
ing among that class who are happy with “bread and circus 
ames.” 
7 As times advanced and people became more and more refined, 
and Mardi Gras sunk lower and lower, those who turned out 
in fancy dresses were * the lowest of. the most vulgar.” French- 
men who get drunk are very bad French indeed—too bad entirely 











THE F°STIVAL OF MARDI GB4S—EHROVE TUREDAT. 
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CITY OF THE WEST.—-FROM A SKETCH BY HENRY LOVIE. 


the Macaires and Bertrands, who figured in tattered, mud-stained 
garments m the Boulevards. Now, the progress of refinement 
has been very decided in Paris among the bourgeoisie, and the 
bourgeoisie don’t approve of dirty drunkards. 

(By-the-way, reader, don't put any faith in those moral - 
tlemen who go abroad for a bronchitis, and who tell you 
“go where you will, you'll never see an intoxicated Frenchman,” 
They don’t go where the regular proletaires and liquor-drinkers 
abound. Now, it’s our conviction that no Paris commissionaire, 
or street cornerman for any job, ever was quite sober at any 
time. As for students with Canstte and petites verres—we're quite 
ashamed of them.) . 

The great feature of the Mardi Gras procession always was the 
Great .Ox. To obtain an ox larger, fatter and every way more 
useless and less edible than the last, an ox fatted on chestnuts 
and milk and meal till he was one great mass of white inedible 
fat, has always been the ambition of the butchers of Paris. This 
Paris ox has often been carried about in great splendor. Beauti- 





to speak to or be spoken of. These were the Jocrisses and Pierrots, | 


ful virgins, clad in blanche garments, and crowned with white 
roses, surrounded him, even as the Egyptian virgins of old sur- 
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rounded the sacred bulls of Thebes and Mem- 
phis—even as the daughters of Israel crowded 
around the Golden Calf. Who kndéws but that 
through the Middle Ages and Dark Ages, and 
Roman and Syrian transmissions, this Mardi 
Gras may be the same old bull-work of faith, 
crumbled down now into a scrap of a drunken 
carnival, just as a whole church choral may, in 
ages to come, dwindle away into a street tune 
set to tipsy Dixeys and Going it Young——s? | 
It is not in Paris alone, however, that Mardi 
Gras is fancy-dressed, danced, tipsied and oxed, 
Other cities through the length and breadth of 
fair France preserve this institution of the thou- 
sand years of dirt and vermin, of close quarters 
and pilgrimages, of rosaries and diseases, of 
leprosy and madness known to us as the Middle 
Ages. They also fatten an ox and waste on a 
very idle show what might be better expended 
in something truly artistic and rationally Joyous. 
Even in New Orleans Mardi Gras is a gala 
day, greatly to the comfort of the blacks, for 
at that season they enjoy the largest kind of 
liberty, making it a perfect saturnalia. 
Since the paternal Emperor Napoleon III. 
came in, some effort has been made to please the 
ple by reviving the Mardi Gras 'tomfooleries. 
But no effort can prolong these worn-out tradi- 
tions in vigor. ey belong to the generation 
i va—to the passing away, and will have no 
place in the generation qui vient. 








E BON TON—THE BEST LADIES’ FASHION 
BOOK in the World. Specimen Copies, with 
two valuable patterns, posted for 33 cents. 
8. T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, New York. 





Throat Affections. 


ROM REV. E. ROWLEY, 
' A. M., Presipenr ATHENS 
Cottecr, ATnens, Tenn.—‘‘ I have found 
great benefit from the use of Brown’s 
Broxcmat Trocugs, belore and after 
preachiog,as they prevent hoarseness, 
to which I am very subject. I think 
from their past —, they will » of 
manent advantage to me. Several clergymen of my 
cequaintene® to + 4 I have given the Troches have been 
benefited by them.”’ 


A 


effectual. 
BE) 
Office, New York City. 


Downer’s Prolifie Seedling Strawberry. 


HIS splendid new variety, said to surpass in 
productiveness the famous Wilson’s Albeny, 
and in quality excelled by none, we now place within the 
reach of everybody who may desire them, viz.: On the 
receipt of Ove Dollar we wiil cause to be delivered into the 
purchaser’s hand 25 LIVE PLANTS by mai., under 3,000 
miles. Also Wilson & Pex body’s Seedlings at $2 per thou- 
sand, delivered to Railroad Company at wacedoo. 
J. W. BRIGGS & SON, 
Macedon, Wayne County, N. Y. 








To Nervous Sufferers. 


NEW Mechanical Appliance, for the arrest of 
Local Debility, Spermatorrhea, &c. (sure and 
Price $1. Mailed, free from notice, by DR. 
, Box 101, care B. Lockwood, Broadway Post 
Country bills at par. 279 





278-80 





ANTED—Acents, to sell packages of Sta- 
tionery and Jewellery, at prices one-third 
less than can be purchased elsewhere. Call on or address, 
stamp inclosed, J. L. BAILEY, 154 Court St., Boston. 
278-80 





Fever and Ague 


8 caused by the miasm or exhalation evolved 
I from decayed and decaying vegetation in moist 
soils, When absorbed into the circulation it becomes an 
irritating virus in the blood, which deranges and destroys 
the health of the whole gystem. We have long sought and 
have at length found an antidote. 


AYER’S AGUE CURE, 


Which neutralizes this malarious poison in the blood, and 
stimulates the Liver to expel it trom the body. Its action 
upon the system is invariably sure, and its cure of Fever 
and Ague and kindred complaints certain. If taken in 
season jt expels the virus frgm the system as it is absorbed, 
and thus keeps those who ufe thé Cuns free from its attacks, 
keeps the system in health, although exposed to the dis- 
ease, Consequently it not only cures but protects from 
the great variety of affections which are induced by this 

t influenee, such as Remittent Fever, Chill Fever, 
Dumb or Masked Ague, Periodical Headache oy Bilious 
Headache, Bilious Fevers, Neuraigia, Rheumatism, ‘Gout, 
Biindness, Toothache, Earache, Catarrh, Asthma, Palpita 
tions, Painful Affections of the Spleen, Hysterics, Colic, 
Paralysis and Painful Affections of the Stomach and Bowels, 
all of which, when arising from this cause, will be found to 
assume more or less the intermittenttype. This Acuz CuRE 
removes the cause of there derangements, and cures the 
disease. 


This it accomplishes by stimulating the excretories to 
expel the virus from the system, and these organs by de- 
grees become habituated to do this their office of their own 
accord. Hence arises what we term acclimation. Time 
may accomplish the same end, but often lile is not long 
enough, or is sacrified in the attempt, while his Agus Corg 
does it at onee, and with safety. e extensive use of this 
in all varieties of diseases bas shown it to be a surer as well 
as safer remedy for the whole class of disease» which are 
caused by the mia:matic infection than any other which 
has been discovered ; and it has still another important 
advantage to the public, which is that it is cheap as well as 

ood. 

. Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & O0., Lowell, Mass, and 
sold by all Druggiats everywhere. 219 
S MY STORE IS TO BE TORN DOWN ON 
the Ist of May, I offer my stock at greatly 
reduced prices for 





Silver Cylinder Watches....$6 00—Usual price... . $10 
- nee ©. © cose we 
Gold Cylinder “ x | ee. “ * 25 
“« Lever Me. = & . 40 
Silver Cylinders, h’nt’g cases 9 (0 “ “ ae 
“oe lev . o “ 12 60 “ “ 20 
Gold Cylinders, “ “ 25 00 “ ‘“ 40 
“ Levers “ “ 33 00 “ “ 50 


Fine Jewellery of all descriptions, at equally. low prices. 
N. B.—We don’t charge for showing — 
279-80 J. 8. COBEN, 331 troadway. 





T COHEN'S, 331 BROADWAY, a few Ladies’ 
Gold Haunting Case Watches for sale at $21, to 
pay advances. Warranted in every respect. 279-80 





assortment of California 


A". COHEN’S, 331 BROADWAY, the hand 
semest an 
d Jewellery ever offered for sale. 279-80 ~ 





JEWELLERY! JEWELLERY!! 


ADQU ARTERS for all those engaged in the 

ONE DOLLAR STORES and Jewellery Enve- 
. For particulars, address with Stamp, 

€. FP. F ‘ing Jew eller, 

279 » New York. 


The King’s Daughter ; 


THE ROMANCE OF ROYALTY. 


This is the title of a new Historical Romance written 
expressly for the HOUSEHOLD JOURNAL, by Mrs. Marian 
*. Pallan, the accomplished authoress of the ‘‘ Regent’s 
Son,’”’ and other first-class works of acknowledged merit, 
which will be found to be a fitting sequel to Thackeray’s 
iimirable history of the “‘ Four Georges ;’’ commences with 
the first number of the enlarged volume of the HOU-:E- 
HOLD JUURNAL, now ready. 

SIXTY-FOUR COLUMNS, FOUR CENTS. 


A DOUBLE-PAGE 


Map of the World, 
ON MERCATOR’S PROJECTION, 


Will be given free along with the first number of the new 
volume of the HOUSEHOLD JOURNAL, now ready. 


The World’s Highway. 


The very instructive, interesting and valuable lecture on 
the ‘* World's Highway’’—as delivered by Dr. So'ger, before 
the New York Historical and Geographical Soc ety—pub- 
lished in the HOUSEHOLD JOURNAL No. 1, Vol. 2, now 
ready, price four cents—slong with a double-page MaP OF 
THE WORD, engraved expressly for the bOUSEHOLD 
JO _RNAL, under br. Soiger’s superintendence. 








THE GREAT HISTORICAL PICTURE OF 


Webster in the Senate, 
Webster in the Senate, 
Webster in the Senate, 


DELIVERING HIS GREAT SPEECH ON SEVENTH OF 
MARCH, 1850. 


No picture equal to it in size bas ever before been sold 
for less than from $5 to $10, and the first copies of the 
work, no better than the present ones (as we are now 
printing them from renewed plates), sold rapidly at $10 per 
copy. Itis nearly THREE BY FOUR FRET in size, and repre- 
sents WEBSTER on an occasion when the whole nation 
agitated, was waiting to hear him, standing in the midst of 
his eompeers, 


ILAY, SEWARD, 
FILLMORE, CALHOUN, 
BENTON, DOUGLAS, 
CHASE, BELL, 


And a whole galaxy of the chosen statesmen of the day- 
Every Engraving is accompanied with an outline key, 
pointing out by numbers the name and location of each 
person represented. TO KVERY SUBSCRIBER to the 
HOUSEHOLD JOUKNAL, who forwards us $2, we will mail 
the HOUSEHOLD JOURNAL for one year, and also one 
copy of the above engraving—mailed free and caretully put 
up with roller to preserve it. Address A. HAKTHILL & 
CO., 20 North William St., New York. 





THE EMPIRE CITY AT ONE VIEW, 


In a splendid Colored Engraving of 


The City of New York, 


Showing the entire City, and forming a 
COMPLETE BIRDSEYE VIEW 


of it (on a sheet of superfine drawing paper), 24 by 36 
inches, all carefully colored by hand. This fine picture has 
just been published at Three Dollars per copy, but by an 
arrangement effected we are enabled to offer it TO EVERY 
SUB:CRIBER to the HOUSEHOLD JOURNAL, who for- 
wards us #2, in return for which we will mail free a copy 
of the above Engraving (done up with roller to preserve 
it), and also the HOUSKHOLD JOURNAL for one year. 

*,* Sampie Copies of the Engravings can be seen at our 
office. All good country bills, or postage stamps, taken at 
par as remittances. Address all communications to the 
Publishers and Proprietors of the HOUSEHOLU JOURNAL, 
A. HARTHILL & CO., 20 North William &t., New York. 
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CASSELL’S 
Popular Natural History, 


Profusely Dllustrated with Splendid En- 
gravings, 
Is PUBLISHED ON THE Ist OF EVERY Month. 


Parts, 32 pages and 1 Tinted Plate, 16 cts. 

Double Parts, 64 pages and 2 Tinted Plates, 30 cts. 

Sections, 128 pages and 4 Tinted Plates, 60 cts. 

Volumes, 284 pages and 12 Tinted Plates, Embossed 
Cloth, Gilt Sides and Lettered, $2 50. 

The work will comprise four Volumes. 

* Really a beautiful publication.”"—New York U. S. Jour. 

“« The engravings are not only protuse, but exquisite.””— 
Detroit (Mich) Farmer. 
‘We commend this work to our readers,’’—Cincinnati 


mn. 
“ This will be a valuable work.’’—Sandusky Com. Reg. 
‘Too high praise cannot be awarded tor bringing out so 
excellent and beautitul a work.’’—Concord fi Dem! 
‘Calculated to amuse the reader and aid the scientific 
inquirer.’’—Phila. American Pr ian. mi 
‘** When complete, it will be an interesting and invaluable 
work.’’—Phila. Christian Instructor. 
CASSELL, PEITER & GALPIN, 37 Park Rew, N. Y. 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 
Bouquets. 

MOUNT VERNON, 
PERFECT 


KISS ME QUICK, 

GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY 

FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c. 

— Pam ed Fiavoriva Extracts, for Pies, Pud- 
FRENCH Biscorryg, the most approved food for Infants 
Giycerine Jetty, for chapped Skin. Cmstams Bétsam 

Swiss Conn Paster, an infallible cure for Corns and Bun- 

ions. 

To be had, wholesale and retail 


at No. 609 Broadway 





New York. EUGENE DOPUY, 

000 Chemist and Druggist. 
A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKING-CLASS 
FRAMES 
ayD 


CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MAD= T) ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William St., cor. Frankfort, New York. 
HE ERIE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 
want Agents to sell their Fifteen Dollar Sew- 


ing Machines. They will give a commission, or wages, at 
from $20 to $60 per Full 


ane — and pay all expenses. 
* =, General Agent Bew- 
Big Mathine Company, si ‘Hen 











Hard Times Made Easy. 


Good News for the Unemployed ! 
1,000 CHANCES TO MAKE MONEY! 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS 


WORTH OF 
Watches, Jewellery and_Silver- 
Plated Ware, 


TO BE DISPOSED OF ON 
An Entirely New and Original Pian ! 
2,500 AGENTS WANTED!! 


All persons desirous of securing an Agency in ths 
NEW ENTERPRISE 


Should send on their names at once, inclosing a three-cent 
stamp to pay postage, and receive by return of mail 


A Premium Catalogue, 
Containing OUR INDUCEMENTS, which afford 
A Rare Chance to Make Money 
Without risk, together with 


Full Particulars Relative to this Novel Plan! 


To insure prompt and ratisfactory dealings, direct all 


orders to 
GEORGE G. EVANS, 


4329 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 





TACHES in S| 


My Ongueut is the only thing in the world that will force 
the Beard or Moustache to grow on the smooth face in Six 
Weeks, and will never stain or injure the skin. Sent by me, 
postage free, to any partof the country. Price $1, 

79 R. G, GRAHAM, 109 Nassau &t., N. Y. 





Finkle & Lyon's 
SEWING MACHINES, 


With new Improvements, Hemmers, &Xc., all complete, 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 


Agents wanted. Send for a Circular, 538 Broadway, New 
York, and 156 Fulton St., Brooklyn. 000 
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The Union Clothes Dryer. 


A New Invention—Useful, Cheap and 
Portable, 


By which Clothes in large quantities may be dried in a yard, 
a room, or on the top ofa house. Can be put up and taken 
down in one minute without detaching the lines. When not 
in use it can be compressed into a small compass and kept 
in a closet. No family should be without this novelty. 


Price $2, $3 and $4. 


Tae Union Crornes Dryer is pronounced by all unpreju- 
diced persons to be one of the most useful and labor-saving 
inventions of the age. 

J. JOHNSON & CO., Proprietors, 
467 Broadway (near Grand St.), New York, and 312 Fulton 
St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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i. DUBERNET & Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Passe-Partouts and Fancy- Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York 
Aa Gilt, Ebony, Black ae and Oak Frames always on 
d. 


ot DUBERNES, J. DUBERNET. 





GREAT BARGAINS 


IN 


Jewellery. 


The Subscriber having been appointed Agent by five ot 
the largest manufacturing Jewellery establishments in this 
country, having immense stocks on hand which tbey are 
determined to reduce at any sacrifice, he is now selling their 
solid Gold and Gold-Plated Jewellery for the next sixty 
days at an immense reduction. The Subscriber having 
been in the Jewellery business here for the past TWENTY- 
FIVE YEARS, the public can depend on every article being 
precisely as represented in every respect. The goods are 
all well made, and will give entire satisfaction to the pur 
chaser. 

Mosaic, Lava, Coral, &., Earrings and Pins, $5 a set 
usual price $12, 

Jet, Gold Stone, Garnet and Enamel Earrings and Pins, $4 
a set ; usual price $10. 

Turquoise, Carbuncle, Mosaic and Lava Earrings and Pins, 
$3 a set ; usual price $8. 

Mosaic, Lava, Carbuncle, Garnet, &c., Earrings and Pins, 
$2 a set ; usual price $6. 

Coral, Enamelled, Carbuncle, Lava, &c., Earrings and 
Pins, $1 a set ; usual price $5. 

Oval Band Bracelets, $2 each ; usual price $5. 

Oval Band Bracelets, $1 each ; usual price $4. 

Richly Engraved and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $2 
each ; usual price $6. 

ae and Chased Flat Band Bracelets, $1 each ; usual 
price 

Chain Bracelets, $2 each ; usual price $5. 

Chain Bracelets, $1 each ; usuat price $4. 

Onyx Studs and Sleeve Buttons, $1 a set ; usual price $4. 

Carbuncle, Enamel and Coral Sleeve Buttons, $1 a set ; 
usual price $4. 

Misses’ Necklaces, Coral, Garnet, &c., $1 each ; usual 
price $4. . 

Children’s Coral Armlets, 50 cents each ; usual price 


an Coral Necklaces, 50 cents each ; usual price 
Ladies’ Chatelaine Chains and Pins, $2 each ; usual price 


Gentlemen’s Vest Chains, $1 each ; usual price $5. 
Lockets for Daguerreotypes or Hair, $1 each ; usual 
price $5. 
Gentlemen’s Seal Rings, $2 each ; usual price $6. 
Ladies’ Rings with Sets, $1 each ; usual price $3. 
Iadies’ Farrings, $2 a pair ; usual price $6. 
Ladies’ Earrings, $1 a pair ; usual price $4. 
Ladies’ Sleeve Buttons, 50 cents to $1 a set ; usual price 
$1 59 to $3. 
Gentlemen’s Sleeve Buttons, 50 cents to $1 each ; usual 
price $1 50 to $3. 
‘ ew Studs, 25 cents to $1 a set ; usual price $1 
) le 
Real Jet Bracelets, $1 each ; usual price $3. 
Children’s Finger Rings, 25 cents to $1 each ; usual price 
$1 to $3. 
Gentlemen’s Scarf Ping, 50 cents to $1 50 each ; usual 
price $2 to $4. 
Ladies’ real Jet Pins, $1 cach ; usual price $3. 
Ladies’ real Jet Earrings, $1 a pair ; usual price $3. 
Also Gold rens and Pencils, Toothpicks, Watch Keys, 
Belt Buckles, Chain Pins, Crosses, Steel Belt-Clasps, &., &c. 
Goods sent by mail or express to all parts of the United 
States and Canada free of cost. 


GEORGE c. ALLEN, 


Agent for the Manufacturers, 


Wholesale and Retail, No. 415 Broadway, one door below 
Canal St. 277-79 





Qa FREE—FOR THE BENEFIT OF NER- 
VOUS SUFFERERS.—The Warning Voice, on 


the selt-cure of Debility, Confusion of Ideas, &c., by a 
FORM\ SUFFERER Containing, also, an Exposure of the 
Impc-itions and Deceptions practised by Quacks. Inclosing 


Stamp, simply address Box 3813, Boston, Mass. 


Co ht 
secured, 2 ht 


‘ 


The Monarch of the Monthlies ! 
FOR APRIL, 1861 


JUST PUBLISHED, NO. 4, VOL. VMI, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MON THIEL Y, 
With which is incorporated 
THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum. 








Literary, 


be Brent ; or, The Wayward Course of Love—con- 

tinued. 

Schamy], the Prophet Warrior of the Caucasus. Engraving. 

The Curse of Wulfheimberg. 

Proverbs. 

The Biack Spot. 

Gems of Thought. 

Tombs of Numidian Kings. Engraving. 

Sam Bentley’s Christmas. Two Engravings. 

America a Hundred Years Ago. 

Nelson Noggins’ Story. By Mary Kyle Dallas. 

A Chapter of Diamonds. 

Forest of Fontainebleau. Three Engravings. 

Hunting in the Province of New Brunswick. Engraving. 

‘* Bring mea Light!’ Two Engravings. 

The Lawyer Outdone. 

* Died” tor Love. 

A Grammatical Duellist. 

Madame Anna Bishop. Portrait. 

Our Fascinating Widow. By Martha Haines Butt. 

John W. Francis, A.M., M.D., LL.D. Portrait. 

The Mazed Fiddler. Two Engravings. 

Domestic Receipts. 

Sacred Quotations. 

Amusement for Young People. 

Editorial Gossip. 

Poetry—The River—Engraving; Gone Before—By Ben 
Loper. 

Miscellaneous. 

Comic Pages—The Great Jewellery Excitement. 


gravings. 
Gazette of Fashion. 


Review, of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Description of 
Colored Piate ; Things Seen and Tajked About ; Spring 
Openings ; Explanation of Diagrams ; The Inauguration 
Ball ; Answers to Correspondente—Paris Fashions ; Items; 
General Description ot Needlework ; Chronology of the 
Month of April ; Miscellaneous. 


Each number of the Magazine.contains ever 100 pages ot 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful ravings, and a superb colored Plate, 
alone worth more the price of the Magazine. 


Engraving. 


Six En- 


1 COPY 1 FEAT... .eeeeeeicTeseee serqesengess +98 
S BEGETS 6 FONE: 006 000s oaee'c00s coed qustec coos © 
DME Peoccccqesvcee tice cocvcsccececce 5 
> Se cocccecsese Buse cove 6 
ont ob copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
ee ie , getting up # Club of Five Subscribers, 
ear - 


pean of Seay Mhngncine te three conte end atust bo 
Eeuesreon. advance at the office where the 
recei 


FRANK Lotize, 19 Oity Hall Square, New York, 
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% 
Sos CURE 
Nervous Headache, 


Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness wil] be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to.which females are so subject. e 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costivencss, 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits they are valuable as a Laxa- 
tive improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
digestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
strength of the whole system. 

Tho CEPHALIC PILL are the result of long investiga. 
tion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety without 
making any change of diet, and the absence of any disagree- 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C, Spalding on 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

& Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
all orders should be addressed to 
HENRY C. SPALDING, 
48 Cedar St., New York. 
THE FOLLOWING INDORSEM:NTS OF 


SPALDING’S 
CEPHALIC PILLS 
Will convince all who suffer from 


HEADACHE 


THAT A SPEEDY AND SURE CURE IS WITHIN THEIR 
REACH, 





hese Testimonials were unsolicited by Mr. Spalding, they 
afford unquestionable proof of the efficacy of 
this truly scientific discovery. 





MAsonviLLE, Conn., Feb. 5, 1861. 
Mr. Sratpingc—*ir—! have tried your Cephalic Pills, and 
1 like them so well that I want you to send me two dollars 
worth more. Part of there are for the neighbors, to whom 
I gave a few out of the first box I got from you. 
Send the Pills by mail, and oblige 
Your ob’t Servant, JAMES KENNEDY. 


HavervorD, Pa., Feb. 6, 1861. 
Mr. SPatpiInc—Sirn—I wish you to send me one more box 
of your Cephalic Pills. J have received a great deal of benefit 
from them. Yours respectfully, 
. MARY ANN STOIKHOUSE. 


Spruce Creex, Huntineton Co., Pa., Jan. 18, 1861. 
H. C. SpatpiInc—Sm—You will please send me two boxes 
of your Cepbalic Pills. Send them immediately. 
Respectfully yours, JNO. B. SIMONS., 
P, °.—I have used one box of your Pills arid find them 
excel ent. 





Bette Vernon, Onto, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Henry C. Sparpinc, Exq.—Please find inclosed twenty- 
five cents, for which send me another box of your Cephalic 
Pills. They are truly the best Pills I have ever tried. Direct 
A. STOVER, P. M., 
Belle Vernon, Wyandot Co., O. 





Bevertey, Mass., Dec. 11, 1860. 
H. C. Sparpinc, Esq.—I wish ter some Circulars or large 
show bills, to bring your Cephalic Pills more particularly 
before my customers. If you have anything of the kind, 
please send tome. One of my customers, who is subject 
to severe Sick Headache (usually lasting two days), was 
cured of an attack in one hour by your Pills, which 1 sent 

her. Respectfully yours, 
W. B. W.LKES 





Be A single bottle of SPALDING’S P “PARED GLUE 
will save ten times its cost annu “es 





SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE! 
SPARED GLUE! 


>? 


SPALDING’S P!: 





SAV? THE PIECES 
ECONOMY DISPATCH ! 
gar “A “inca my Tove Saves Nive.” “Ge 
As accidents will happen, even in well regulated families, 
tis very desirable to have some cheap and convenient 


way for repairing Furniture, oye, Crockery, &c. 


Spalding’s Prepared Glue 


mects all such emergencies, and no housebold can afford to 
be without it. ic is always ready, and wp to the sticking 
point. 
“ USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE.’ 
N. B.—A Brush accompanies each Bottle. Price 25 cts. 
Addrees HENRY C. SPALDING, 
No. 48 Cedar St., New York. 





CAUTION. 


As certain unprincipled persuns are attempting to palm 
off on the unsuspecting puciic :m:tations ot my PREPARED 
GLUE, i woujd caution aii persons to examime beiore pur- 
chasing, and see wnat the iu:i Dame, 

Ag” SPALDING’S PREPARED GLUE, -@e 
is on the outside wrapper ail others are éwindiing coun- 
erfelts ~ 








FRANK LESLIE’S LLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








FURNITURE ! 


NO. 87 


largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


part, of 


ELLED CHAMBER FUSNITORE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


FURNITURE ! ! 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(Former.y H. P. Decraar), 
BOWERY. NEW YORK. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Christie Street—making it one of the 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade, for Time or Cash. Their Stock consists, in 


ROSEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
_ Mahogany and Walnut Patlor and Chamber Furniture; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities ; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock ; ENAM- 


JENNY LIND AND EXTENSION PO3ST BEDSTEADS, 


Five feet wide, especially for the Southern Trade. 
. &@ Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


279-84 








This vsluable preparation, tree. cf all the common com- 
ponents, such a8 Opiates or bxpectorants, which not only 
run down the system, but destroy all chance of cure, will 
be found on trial to possess the foliowing propertios,‘and to 
which the most valuable testimonials may be found in the 
pamphlets. 

For Whooping Cough, and as a Soothing Syrup, it meets 
every want, and by early use will save the largest propor- 
t‘on of ruptures in children which can be traced to Whoop- 
ing Cough. 

In ordinary Coughs and Bronchial Complaints, the fore- 
runners of Consumption, its splendid tonic properties make 
it not only the most perfect enemy to disease, but builds 
up and sustains the system against a recurrence of the 
Complaint. No nursery should be without it, nor should 
parents fail to get a pamphlet, to be found with all dealers, 
as the only way to do justice to its value. 





This great Neuralgic Remedy and Natural Opiate ca‘ls for 
special attention and interest, being free of Opium or 
preparat cns of Cpium, or of any but its strictly vegetable 
and medical properties. For Neuralgia, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Tooth and Earache, Spinal Complaints, Bleeding at Lungs 
or Stomach, Rose or Hay Fever, Catarrh, and all minor 
Nervous Complaints. 

For Loss of Sleep, Chronic or Nervous Headache, Sick 
Headache, it bas no equal, and to which we offer teati- 
monials from undoubted sources, 

For Delirium Tremens it is a sure Remedy. 

For Bowel Complaints, including Cholera Morbus, it is 
splendidly adapted, in not only removing the Pains, but 
acting as physic, a grea’ contrast with Opium, which not 
only constipates and drugs the system, but makes the 
remedy worse than the disease. 

From Physicians we ask attention, and on demand 
Formulas or Trial Bottles will be sent, developing in the 
Anodyne an Opiate which has long been wanted, and in the 
— Remedy such as rest entirely on one central prin- 
ciple. 

From invalids we ask correspondence for Pamphlets or 
explanation, without “‘ postage stamps.’’ 

Prices—Large Cough Remedy, 50 cents per bottle. 

Small “ 25 os “ 
Tolu Anodyne, 5 


John L. Hunneweli, Proprietor, 
CHEMIS®! AND PHARMACEUTISTI, 
No. 9 Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 


For sale by all usual wholesale and retail dealers in every 
town and city. 

Geo, Hunnewell, 145 Water St.; D. 8. Barnes & Co.; Bush, 
Gale & Robinson ; tchieffelin Bros. & Co.; McKesson & 
Robbivs, Conrad Fox, J. Milhau & Sons, Wholesale Agents, 
New York. 277-80aw 


“ 





Tiffany & Co., 
Late 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIs, 


fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Wart 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 660 Broapway, New Yorx. 
* Hoss m Pauw. TIFFANY. REED & O° 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy 
OF 


American People, 


AND THE EARLY MELANCHOLY DECLINE OF CHILD- 
HOOD AND YOUTH. 
Just published by 


DR. STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Insti 
tute. 


A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Maraemus and Consumption; Warting of the 
Vital Fiuids, the mysterious and hidden causes ior Palpita- 
tion, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

rhis is a most thrilling book, and is the result of thirty 
years’ experience of the author in more than ten thousand 
cases of this class of direfol malades. It has been written 
from ccnscientious and philantbrop c motives, and appeals 
most pathetica ly to Parents, Gaardians and to Youth, for 
it details timely aid to restore the already SHATTERtD 
SARK, and a rudder to clear the shoals and rocks for 
c'ildhood. Send two red stamps and obtain this masterly 


effort. 
Fail not to Send and get this Book. 
ADDRE-S 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Phy’ician to the Troy Lang and Hygienic Institute, and 
Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and Lungs, No. 
96 Fifth St., Troy, N. Y. 





MPORTANT-~ INVENTION FOR MARRIED 

_ PEOPLE—For particolars address, inclosing 
wtamp, Dk. H BIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accodcbenr, 
438 iway, New York 274-86 











ESTABLISHED 1843, 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 

tops everything as the greatest 

restorer and best dressing for the 

Hair in the world. Ye who have 

been deceived by nostrums, try 

this and be convinced. It never 
fails. To be had at 

W. BOGLE’S 

Hairwork, Perfumery and 
tore, 

202 Washington St., Boston 

for sale everywhere 


or 


‘od 








Dr. Marshall’s Headache and Catarrh 


Snuff 


| | AS proved itself to many physicians and in- 
numerable sufferers to be the best article yet 
known for curing the Catarrh, Cold in the Head, the Head- 
ache, and all Catarrhal affections. It purges out all ob- 
structions, strengthens the Glands and gives a healthy 
action tothe parts affected. A facsimile of the signaturg 
of the Proprietor, CHARLES BO“ EN, is on every battle, 
Sold by all Druggists. 272-84 


a oad 


The Confessions and Experience of an 
Invalid. 
UBLISHED for the benefit and asa » arning to 
young men who suffer from Nervous Debility, 
Premature Decay, &.; supplying the means of Self-Cure. 
By ove who cured himselt, aiter being ' ut to great expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. Single copies 
may be bad of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, n9 
Bedford, Kings County, N. Y., by incl postpaid 
addressed envelope 271-83 











TUCKER'S 
PARIS BRIDAL 
GARNITURES AND VEILS, 


Coiffures, Flowers, Feathers and Toilet Surroundings are 
ever of a pleasing character. 


759 Broadway. 





GENTS WANTED.—We want an Agent in 

every city, town and county in the United 

States and Canada, to sell a new patent article just invented, 

It requires a capital of from $1 to $5, and to persons out of 

employment it offers greny pny For full particu- 

lars write immediately, aid receive a i by retur: 
ROBT. L & 00, 


mail. , 
271-83 644 North 8t., Baltimore, Ma 





ATRIMONY MADE EASY; Or, How To 

Win a Loven—Containing plain, eommon- 

sense directions, showing how all may be suitably married, 

irrespective of age, sex or position, whether prepussessing 

or otherwise. This is a new work, and the secret, when 

acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 

sex. Mailed free for 26 cents, in cash or ag ee. 

Address T. WILLIAM & (0., Pubiishers, Philadelphia 
Post Office, box 2,300. 





GENTS WANTED—In every town and ar 
the Union, to sell SHERMAN & CO.’S Ww 
GIFT JEWELLERY ENVELOP#S, with from $1 to $10 capi- 
tal. Our Agents are making from $3 to $10 per day. Our 
new style of Envelopes are now ready, which, in number 
of articles and real intrinsic value, surpass anything of the 
kind ever before offered. Remember in price and quality 
we defy competition. Call on or address, inclosing stemp 
for Circular, SHERMAN & CO,, 229 Broadway. 276 





LIEUTENANT COLBORN ; 


oR, 


The Disinherited. 
A new Novel juet published by the AUTHOR. 


For sale by Dick & Fitzgerald, New York ; Rudd & Carle- 
ton, New York ; T. B. Peterson & Co. , Philadelphia ; Crosby 


THE TIMES IMPROVING. 
A Better Feeling. 
STOCK GOING UP! 


FOR 


Frank Leslie’s 


BUDGET OF FUN 
IS OUT! 


A FORT WHICH EVERYBODY CAN 


TAKE. 
Only a Sixpence for ‘t. 
Ha! Ha! Ha! 


HO ! 


Why is it the Humorous Paper of the County and of the 

Hemisphere ? 

Cause it’s a WEST JESTER. 

IMMENSE PICTURE OF OLD AUNT ABE FEEDING THE 
HUNGRY BOYS. 

Louis Napoleon Shown Up ! 

Mr. Nubkins Shown Up! 

Seventh Regiment Shown Up ! 

Old Abe Shown Up! 

Old Buck Shown Up ! 

The Irrepress’ Nigger Shown Up ! 

The Trdmune Corre:pondent Shown Up 

Abe ini he » hite House Shown Up ! 

Young Bobolinkum Shown Up ! 

Office-Hunters Shown Up ! 

The Happy Family Shown Op! 

Snipes Shown - 

Seven Aces in a k Shown Up! 

Spring Bonnets Shown Up! 

Old ds Shown Up! 

Household Troubles Shown Up! 

Mozart sall Shown Up! 

Fashionable Belles Shown Up ! 

Everybody and everything Shown Up 


AND DONE FOR! 


Superb Engravings ! 
ROARING FUN! 


Glerious ! Glowing ! Golden ! 
“A BIG THING ON ICE?’ 
OR ANYTHING ELSE. , 


SLASHING POETRY. 
GASHING EDITORIALS. 
DASHING ESSAYS. 
SMASHING CUNUNDRUMS. 
FLASHING ANECDOTES 
CRASHING CUMICALITIES. 
LASHING COMMENTARIES. ° 


ABOVE PAR A GREAUt WAYS IN BVERY- 
THING! 


Buy the Budget! 


Oup Ape Reabds iT! 

Ox.pv Buck Reaps ir! 

Dove.as Reaps it! 

Jerr. Davis Reaps it! 

Tae American Pusiic Reap rr! 


THIS UNRIVALLED PAPER 
For April First 
Is ouT! 
Frice Only Six Cents! 
A Miracle of Cheapness. 


A Marvel of Excellence. 
A Wonder of Wit. 


BUY IT! 
OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM 
YONKERS 


Winter Session commenced on the 1st day of Nov 
TERM 3; 
Board and Tuition.........$150 per Session, 


fer ad pr AT cn 


Vanbara, 1860 000 
THE READERS OF 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
Desiring to purchase any article in New York, no matter 
how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Leslie, Esc., 
19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 


















Nichols, Lee & Co., Boston ; Bailey & Noyes, Portland, and | In all eases the necessary funds should be inclosed in the 
Booksellers generally. 276-79 communication. 
Bogle's Hair Dye and Wigs WOOD, EDDY & 00,8 
A RBunapproschedand} = IT EERE t 
unapproachable ip ; 
their superior merits. Both AUTHORIZED BY THR STATER OF 
are perfection. Try the one, 
see the other, and be con- | DELAWARE, 
sy R for Dye ISSOURI 
BOGLE’S ELECTRIC Hair -_ Wigs at DO. AND 
. GLE’S work, Perfu KENTUCKY 
& ) and Toilet. Bazaar, No. ai ° 
Washington §t., Boston. Wia- | Draw dafly, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
grams to measure the head | -,... nissioners. 





sent by mail. laclose postage stamp for rap)v, v0 





CANADIAN 
General Agency. 


Merchants, Manufacturers, Inventors, Patentecs, &., will 
find it to their advantage to appoiot the undersigned Agent 
for the sale or introduction of their Goods, Manufactures or 
Inventions in the Canadas. Arrangements readily entered 
into on liberal terms, on salary or commission. 

Ez. 0. BOUDREAU, 
Genera) Agent, 110 German &. 

Montreal, Canada Ea! 


277-328 East. 


aa@ The Managers’ Offices are .coaved at Wilmington 
Delaware, and St. Louls, Missour:. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 
TICKETS FROM $250 TO §20. 
agar Circulars giving full explanation and the Schemes 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addressing 
WOOD, EDDY & 00, Wilmington, Deleware, 
OR - 


Woop. EDDY #4 0O &L , Mis 














[Marcu 30, 1861. 











STANDARD SCALES!! 
DAPTED TO EVERY BRANCH OF BUSI- 
NESS where a correct and durable Scale is 
required. 
tend for an Illustrated and Descriptive Circular. 
FAIRBANKS & ©0., 
189 Broadway, New York. 


An Important Discovery ! ! 
YOR THE CURE OF 


CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, 
AND COLDS. 


JUST PUBLIEHED—A Pamphiet, giving an account of the 
d‘scovery of tho Makora Arabica, by 4 Missionary, while 
travelling In Arabiu. 

Published for the benefit of those suffering from Con- 
sum , Bronchitis, Coughs and Colds. This Pamphlet 
will be sent free to all who may desire it. Address or 
apply to LEED?, GILMORE & CO, 

27¥0 No. 61 Liberty 8t., New York. 


COUGHS 


Exquisite Fhotograph of Major Anderson, 
AKEN at Fort Sumpter, Feb. 8, 1861. Price 
25 c>nte. A remittancein postage stamps will 
bring the Portrait by return mail. 
E. ANTHONY, No. 501 Broadway, 
Importer and Manufacturer of Photographic Portraits. 
kvery American patriot will prize this Picture. 
Also, Photographs of Gen. Scott, Crit enden, Buchanen, 
Lincoln, Seward, Beecher and al! other emivent Americans, 
atsame price. Catalogues sent on receipt ofstamp. 2790 












| CA Gimid~ « > 
WCTTNIES 


AT REDUCED PRICES! 


With Glass-Cloth Presser, Improved Loop-Cheek, New Style 
Hemmer, Binder, Corder, &. 


Office, 505 Broadway, New York. 





“This Machine makes the ‘ LOCK-STIICH,’ and ranks 
highest on account of elasticity, permanence, beauty and 
general desirableness of the stitching when done, and the 





wide range of tts application.’’—eport of American Ins(i- 
tute, New York. 800 
GARDINER’S 
Rheumatic and Neuralgia 
COMPOUND, 


A certain, safe and permanent cure for Rhoumatism, 
Neursigia and Salt Rheum. It is an internal remedy, 
driving out and entirely eradicating the disease, requiring 
y dinpen in diet or business, and may be taken by chil- 
dren an say of the most delicate constitutions with 


. Principal . 87 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. F.C, WELLS 
& CO., 115 lin St., New York, Wholesale Ageuts, 
Sold by Dr everywhere 


by J MILHAN & SON, 183 Broadway. 275-870 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 








J. W. STORRS, Agent, 


141 Chambers Street, 8. Y. 
HIS PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots accurately, can be left loaded any 
length of time without , is not liable to get out of 
order, is safe to carry. Pisto) warranted. 


CAUTION TO DEALERS. 


sure and get thore stamped “ Smith & Wesson, Spring- 

Mass. ,”” none ethers genuine. All cartridge revolvers 

oad at the breesh are infringements. Suits are com- 

, and all such infringements will be prosecuted. 

sure the cartridges have Smith & Wesson’s signature on 
of the bor 27@3010 


Ere 


gf 


== 


LING’S Condition Powders for Horses, 416 


street, New York. Price Fifty Cents per box of | 


Broome 
one dczen doses. 


=id- 





CONSTITUTION WATER, 


THE ONLY KNOWN REMEDY 
DIABETES, 


Irritation in the Neck of the Bladder, Infammation of the | 


Kidneys, and Cwarrh of the Bladder, : trangury avd Burn- 


ing. or Painful Urination. Srove in ihe Bladder. Calculus, | 


Gravel, Briek-dust Deposit, and Mucous or Milky Discharge: 


Urinating 
For tale by all Droggists. Price $1 
WM. H. GREGG & CO., Proprictors. 


MORGAN & General Agents, 
826-700 yw Gut? Bt, Now York 








ORSE POWDERS. DEPOT FOR 8. G. WEL- | 


FOR | 


i 











FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. _ 


BUCHANAN AT HOME—A DECIDED NOVELTY, 
Currer—* Wha’-wha’-wa'-wa'—wha’ you think, sah? Mars’ George Sanders done gone got crazy 


lunatic, fo’ cert’n shore, 
sahii?" 


He's went and sent you a 


telamagram, Sah, and paid pos’idge on it hisself, 





First-Class Prize Medal, Paris Exhibition, | 
1855. 


LAWSON & CO. | 


PRINTING INK MANUFACTURERS, | 

LONDON (ENGLAND) AND NEW YORK. 
Furnishers tothe principal offices in Central Europe and 
America, and also to nearly all the I[ustrated Papers on | 
both Continents. 


New York Depot, 56 Gold 8t., New York. 
277 2790 





Thorley’s Food for Cattle. 
;‘OR Horses, Cows, Sheep and Hogs, the effects 
produced in one month will exceed all expec- 
tation. A Pamphlet mailed free. Agents Wanted. Depot, 
21 Broadway, New York. 271-830 


CHARLES HEIDSIECK 
CHAMPAGNE. 


This popular Wine, of which the undersigned are 
SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA, 
Received the First Premium at the 


BORDEAUX EXPOSITION IN 1859. 


The Medal awarded by the judges can De seen at our office. 
0000 +1. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 100 Pearl &t., N. ¥ 





Prof. L, Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 


For curing and preventing Bald 
ness, 
For removing Scurf and Dand- 
ar 


ull, 
For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly 
In fact the only safe and effec. 
tive compound of the kind in 
use 


r 





: / Be sure and get the right arti 
Vi bul cle 
Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 


Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 66 Dey St., New York. 
Also 


’ 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warrgnted superior to all others. 
Try tbem, and you will acknowledge the fact. 





277-89, 


NOW WITHIN REACH OF 
ALL. 
Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED NOISELFSS 


without one. 


495 Broapway, N, Y. 








The meagures are 
A, the distance 
round the Neck. 

B to B, the Yoke. 

C to C, the Sleeve 

D to D, distance 

around the Body 

under the armpits 
E to E, the length 
of the Shirt. 





BALLOU'’S 
Patented Improved French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 
Patented November Ist, 1859. 
A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 

By sending the above measures per mail we can guarantee 
a perfect fit of our new style of Shirt, and return by Ex- 
press to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $18, $24, 
&c., &c., per dozen. No order forwarded for \ess4than 
half. a dozen Shirts. 
odme Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHI’*G 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 


Wholesale Trade eunplied on the news! corms. 
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Dr. Brown's Patent Baby-Tender. 


HIS article of Nursery 

Furniture is different 
from, superior to, and supplies 
the place of everything hereto- 
fore used for that purpose. 

It is compact, strong and du- 
rable, and to those having the 
care ot infants or children under 
— years old it is indispense- 

ie. 


N. B.—*‘ The exercise obta ned 
by our nursery children in one 
of tage Baby-Tenders very much 
aids in their proper physical de- 








_ velopment, and enabies us to 
‘ 27. dispense with the services of one 
assistant nurse.’’—Matron of the 

Home for the Friendlezs. 
J. 8. BROWN & OU., Warerooms No. 652 Broadway, 


N. Y., between Bond and Bleecker Sts. 
Send for our Circular. 0000 











oy BALLS, Ivory and Patent Com- 
pressed Ivory, at reduced prices. Manufac- 
tured and for sale by WM. M. WELLING, 416 Broome St 
Send for a Circular. 273-850 





Ladd, Webster & Co.’s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-8STITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
, 500 Broadway, New York. 





5O PER MONTH and Expenses paid. Ad- 
° dress for terms. J.W. HARRIS & CO., 


278-870 Boston, Mags. 


Only Twenty-five Cents Bottle. 





Superior Old Zom or London Cordial 


GIN, 


Distilled under the immediate superintendence of Dr. Dixon, 
of London, for medical and private use. 
Wholesaie Agents, GRE“NE & GLADDING, 
62 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
For sale by single bottle or case, by Druggists and Gro- 
cers everywhere. Also by J. 8. PaRMEtEs, 585 Broadway, 
opposite the Metropolitan Hotel, N. Y 000 





or 4 ST HOUSE IN AMERICA—To pur- 

chase Jewellery, mavufactured expressly for 

the Jewellery Envelope business, and to supply the One 

Dollar Stores. Ail wishing a eupp'y for either purpose will 

find it greatly to their interest to call upon or send to FOOT#, 

be +ATE & OO., Manufacturers, 208 Broadway, Room 3. 
9-820 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE. 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 

A CHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot. Sure and certain, 
without soaking or boil- 
ing. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broad- 
way, New York, and 312 
Fulton S&t., klyn, 


N.Y. 
J. JOHNSON & 0CO., & 
000 Proprietors. 
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Shaler’s Flexible Roller Patent Floor 
tes 





The use of these Skates imparts o perfect knowledge of 
the art of Skating on Ice, as well as furnishing the most 
pleasing and healthful exercise -ever presented to the pub- 
lic. Hundreds of Ladies in this city bave become profi 
cient Ice Skaters by the use of them 

The only place for the gnuine article is 446 Broadway, 
N. ¥. 0. M. VAIL, Sole Agent and Manufactur-r. 

600 





Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 


| CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for the First Volume. 
} Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 50. 
Price, beveled cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
Free by mail, or irom Agents, one of whom willbe ap 
pointed for every unoccupied district throughout the Union 
CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 
No. 87 Park Row, N. Y. 





BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 
No man is more sceptical of new cure-alls than I. Occa 
| sionally, however, I am agreeably disappointed. A few 
' months ago I was partially bald, and apprehensive I shoul: 
become permanently so. A friend who boarded with m- 
| strongly recommended Burwerr’s Cocoaixs for the grow) 
| of the hair, remarking, “It will make it grow whether i: 
will or no.” 1 used it about nine weeks, and cap now 
| boast of a luxurian’ crop of hair, baving cut it severu) 
| times. Ed. Philadelphia R. E. News Letter. 


i 
—— —— 
8. B. Walker, 
TYPE FOUNDRY 
AND PRINTERS’ FURNISHING WAREBOUSE, 
17 Dutch St , New York. 277 89 
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